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ON VIROL 


Ryvita and 


Virol is the food for growth. 
It provides those essential food 
M ; ‘| factors—not vitamins alone, but 
ar ] a a also many others just as 
important—which are likely to 
be deficient in the rest of the 
diet. Give Virol after every meal. 
Children love the flavour of 
Virol and they thrive on it. 


Virol 


VIROL IS A CONCENTRATED FOOD prepared from malt extract 
specially refined beef fat, egg, sugars (including glucose) and orange juice 
with added mineral salts and vitamins. 


j *% Ne other food contains the same 


for breakfast 


Progress in profile ! Everyone knew that when a 


new Rover made its appearance, it would not only 
be an uncommonly fine motor car, but would be of 
a design prescribed not by fashion but by sound 
engineering advances. Here it is —the new Rover 
* Seventy-Five *. Faster, safer, more comfortable 


and more economical, it is a worthy successor in a Sean thnk HOUCI clogs 


high quality lineage. 


inferior ink clogs and corrodes. Use Swan Blue-Black 


ROV F R Ink which is clear and free-flowing. That is because 


it is brewed with scientific exactitude, from Turkish 


of 4 avs gall nuts, is devoid of sediment —and good to the 
last drop in the specially designed Last Drop bottle 


The Rover Company Limited Solihull Birmingham & Devonshire House London Mew Send Leadon, 


London, and 5 Sereet, Manchester, 


—— 


CHILDREN GROW STRONG 
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Fashion says plainly 


CHANGE 
AGA 


Trade Mark 


Fitted Carpeting 


Thit i are some rooms where space the planning, esimating, making up 


1s made more spacious and comfort 
given an air by the plain beauty of 
carpeung. Now thet Broadloom 
carpeting up to 12 ft. in width is once more 
obtainable, the added grace of seamless 
carpets cam be conferred on many bomes 
Not for a long time have Gill & 
Reigate been able to offer so great a 
variety and such quality. And the 
care with which the work is done 


and laying — has been respected in 
the Town and Country houses of 
England for more than s0 years 

Now 1s the ume to see thus ample 
choice and discuss your own par- 
neular tastes. 

Gill & Reigate Lid. are aptly 
equipped for large-scale close carpetmg 
enquiries are invited from Business Houses, 


Hotels and Shipping Companses 


IF YOU WANT A 
COOKER WHICH... 


makes an independent boiler unnec essary 


If you please, come and see 
the beautiful new Showrooms of 


GILL & REIGATE 


Interior Decoration, Period Panelling, Antique and Finest 
Reproduction Furniture, Curtains, Fabrics, Carpets 


1s always veady day and mght for immediate use 
saves fuel, saves money, saves time, saves labour 


gives 3 hot baths a day and all your washing-up water 
ARLINGTON HOUSE - ARLINGTON STREET PICCADILLY LONDON Swi 


Telephone Mayfair 6257 


THAT HAT 
the day we bought 
our Slumberland!” 


There are many thousands of 
Slumberiands, still luxuriously soft 
and resilient, that began life more 
than twenty years ago. 

And today, non-utility Slhumber- 
lands last longer than ever they 
have “ Ortho-Flex” springs. With 
this entirely new type of springing 
the resihence goes deeper 

Ask, at any shop where they are 


showing Slumberlands, to feel for 
yourself the new, deeper resilience of 
“Ortho-Flex” springing. That's what 
gives the long-lasting comfort. The 
first five years of all Shumberlands 
are covered by guarantee, Loot for 
the label 


Uf necessary to wait while for 
Slumberiand. remember vou're waite for 
4 lifetime of better sleep 


There's a Lifetime of Better Sleep in a Slumberland ! 


THE GREATEST COMFOAT 


INVENTED SINCE Steer 


runs on a Shilling a day fuel cost or less 


This is an Aga Model CB Cooker and 
Water Heater, Other models available 
without water heater. Aga prices Li, 
to fit5. Hire purchase terms 

at less than £4 a month. 


SEND TODAY! 
Aga Heat 4 Orchard Mouse, 
Orchard Sereet, Wis. Please 


sem free of charge the dbustrated leaflet: 
velling olf the different Aga models 


Address 
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Every meal By themselves— 
a square meal... Weston’s Cream Crackers 


On the strength of the extra food 
values that go into Hovis, you 
CAN make every meal a 
square meal -- not 

only satisfying but 
one-and-a-half times 
more nourishing . . 


You may be fond of cheese. or 
jam, or honey, and yet prefer 
Weston's Cream Crackers by 
themselves. Flaky, light A 
creamy in flavour, they are 
very specially made from the 


for that finest ingredients obtainable BISCUITS 


> 
Ask your grocer 


Ask your grocer or the head of the Provision Depart 
ment in your stores why he would like to sce gradeJ 


quality bacon back again 
He will tell you what it means in ease of handling for 


rations, economy of cutting, and customer-satisfaction 
He may tell you, too, that some of the foreign bacon is 
getting that way again 

Then you must tell him (if he doesn’t already know) 
that it is all a matter of more home-grown pigs and that 
you've both got to agitate for pigs on every farm 

For more pigs means grading for quality 

Grading for quality means fine cuts of English bacon 
cured the way you like i 

And he and you will have again your 


HARRIS BACON 


“SANATOGEN™ Tonic Wine is an admirable re- 
storative for it combines the “ pick-me-up © qualities 
of a rich, full-bodied wine with the active tonic sorT 
properties of SANATOGEN Nerve Tonic Food 


@ ¥ HARRIS NED | LTD. < Nt wit TSHIRE EST. 177% The word “SANATOGEN Regicered Trade Mark ALF BOTT 
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TWO MAIN HOME COMFORTS 


fot Weber and Gd 


BOTH EMAWATE FROM THE 
Triplex MODEL ‘v’ 


Superbly designed, the Triplex is » Va 


handsome free-standing, contimucus-burn 
mg cooker with capacious high-pressure 
boiler that is the source of an unending 
supply of really hot water 


Every feature that practical house- 
wives demand has been carefully studied 
and incorporated in the Triplex 


j 
Highgrede Cream and 
porcelo.n en 
ECONOMICAL fue! on— 
thon 36 ibe per 24 hours 
CAPACIOUS Over the 
end conceaied doo h ges 
HOT PLATES thot provide for 
fast borling and sommes og 
AR CONTROL tet 
men Poiuled 
A BONER thet om pert 
of the cooker and con be connected 
to @ gallon cylinder 
CONVENIENT HEIGHT the 
mest convenient height for the 
everage cook comfort 


Write fow full details 
TRIPLEX FOUNDRY LIMITED - CREAT BRIDCE, STAFFS « Tel.: TIPTON 1293 


Ovr femeous Triples open fire grates are available 


Aptly named “ Britain's most Beautiful Range of 
Kitchen Equipment,’ the ENGLISH ROSE 
Kitchen is the first styled, air-conditioned 
kitchen ever to be produced. Sink units, wall 
and floor cupboards, Gas Cooker, Dual Freeze 
Refrigerator and Hazel Domestic Boiler are all 
individually designed to form a complete 
labour-saving kitchen, 

Send to-day for this booklet E.R.50 which tells 
you all about ENGLISH ROSE. It also contains 
a section on kitchen planning, and will help you 
to improve the most important room in the 
house 

play, ovary ow on One unit or complete kitchen can be supplied. 


huxury that moulds to the sleepers form. Every movement causes the mattress 
silently to inhale and exhale, so maintsining « comfortable, even temperature 


English Rose 


BRITAIN'S MOST BEAUTIFUL 
RANGE OF KITCHEN EQUIPMENT 


PRODUCT OF C.S.A. INDUSTRIES LTD. WARWICK 
Obtainable from ail departmental and furmshing stores cverywhere 


| 
ES 4 


The English Hotel 
in the Mediterranean manner 


A beautifully appointed hotel with a perb position and 


private sea frontage A mild, sunny winter climate An 


expert understanding of creature good lood, 

smiling service, a charming atmosphere that makes a winter 
holiday at the Imperial so satistying and so different Write 
to h. ¢ hapman for brochure giving inclusive terms or 


telephone Torquay 


Winter at The ‘ 


TORQUA) 


THE NEW BIRO 
— 


ig? with the 
newer look 


introduction of the new Biro was an 
instant success. Its slimmer, more graceful 
lines, its three attractive colours grey, 
maroon, black, its perfect balance and casy 
effortiess writing—these are the features that 
make the new Biro a pen to admire and 
acquire. The new Biro carries the famous 
visible check Magnum Refill with blue, red or 
31B Record inks (officially approved for record 


The 
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Tradition— 


FOUNTAIN COURT 
| 


in the 


CITY OF LONDON 
showing a Corner 
of the Executive Offices 
of the BANK 
Not the least of the attractions of 
the City of London are the half 
hidden by-ways and alleys, so rich 
in historic association. The ancient 
rights of way, thus jealously guarded 
against the encroachments of the 
master-builder, are a permanent 
witness to the great traditions of 
the City. Amongst the institutions 
proud to share in such a heritage 


HEAD OFFICE: 15, BISHOPSGATE, LONDON, 


Princes Street, London, E.C.2 


Agents ond Corresponden:s 
throughout the World 


Principal Overseas Branch: 1, 


Branches throughout 
England ond Wales 


to HM. The King 


By ‘appointment 


Introducing a new member of the Bristol family 


HARVEY’S 
“BRISTOL DRY” 


SHERRY 


HARVEY'S BRISTOL CREAM and BRISTOL MILK are famous all 
over the World as the finest full Oloroso Sherries BRISTOL DRY 
is a superb FINO of great age, blended to suit the taste of those who 


preter a rather drier Wine. Price 25/- per bottle. On receipt of a 


es PRICE 258 remittance for this amount a sample bottle of “ BRISTOL DRY” will 
O | be sent postage and package free 
HARVEY & SONS LID 
heap 5 Pipe Lane, Colston Street, BRISTOL, 1 
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To RAM NAYARAM and his family, life is linseed and 
linseed is life. The crop from their few acres finds its 
way to Bombay, and thence, as linseed oil, 

to England. The best paints have long 
incorporated linseed oil; but Monsanto's 

special chemicals for the paint trade enable still 
finer finishes to be produced, and allow the most 
effective use to be made of the available linseed oil 
Monsanto’s chemicals thus increase the value 

of Ram Nayaram’s crop, increase Britain's 

exports and help provide you with the goods 


you need. Just one more example of the way 


Monsanto is * serving industry, which serves mankind’ 


MONSANTO CHEMICALS LIMITED 


As 


when the Greenhouse 


IT’S A FIRST CLASS JOB 


“The lean-to greenhouse or vinery is a great ornament to my 
garden, and I am sure will be much admired by my friends His 
Highness 1 well satufie! Glowiag testumomals from an age long 
dead. Our greenhouses are leas ornamental today; more practical 
for a more practical age, but they are made with the same skill 
Him Highness would still be “ well satiafied.” 
BOULTON & PAUL LTD NORWICH - LONDON & BIRMINGHAM 
STEER. CONSTRUCTION WOODWORKING WIRE NETTING FENCING REFRIGERATORS 


| 


Monsanto makes nearly two hundred chemicals of vital im- 
portance to British industry. If vou have a chemical problem 
it is highly probable that Monsanto will be able to assist you 


WATERLOO PLACE London - Swi 


The RolaVeyor cuts handling time by 50%, 


Norman Foods Ltd.of Birkenhead say: | and expeditiously at minimum cost 
“We have found the RolaVeyor in- 
valuable, especially when loading and 
unloading goods vehicles, when speed increasing products) ity and lowering 
is essential. There has been a 50%, | Overheads it demands your im- 
saving of time in handling.” mediate consideration 

The RolaVeyor makes the fullest use 


of gravity to handle goods efficiently 


As 8 proven means of substantially 


Write fer full particu'ars: 

J. Collis & Sons Lid. (quote ref. Azo 
J Regent Sq., Gray's Inn Road, London 
WC... Telephone: TE Rmions 6141. 


| 
| 
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rwarmnia-i in your home 
all the year with 


HURSEAL HEAT 


Here’s the HURSEAL paraffin. 
burning radiator to give you the 
cosiest winter you have ever known. 
Heating is uniform, draught-free and 
healthy — and costs you less than jd 
per hour. The radiator (separate 
from the paraffin-burner unit) con- 
tains a special sealed diffusing oi! 
which cannot leak or freeze and 
requires no attention. Electric and 
gas models also available 


FOR COSY WARMTH 

THIS NOW 
Viet your lronmos, for a demonstration 
of the radiator. in 
case of write lor 
to Mursea! Led 


Hurseal of loaded 
peoreffin-burning 


HURSEAL LTD 


229-231, REGENT STREET, LONDON, Wi 
Telephones » Regent 1267-9 (3 lines) Mayfair 2494-5 


Remember your A.B.C. . 


FOR HEALTH 


rulmers 


FOR QUALITY 


Cider 
FOR VALUE 


IN FLAGONS 
Bulmer’s Woodpecker 


an 
Bulmer’s Dry Cider 
IN SMALL BOTTLES 
Bulmer's Extra Quality 
Cider 


Belmer & Co. Led... 


Trade Enquines 
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“There’s nothing like 


SEROCALCIN 


for the common 


If you already have a cold, 
take 3 Serocalcin tablets 
3 times daily. In many 
cases, the cold clears up 
completely in a few days 
To secure immunity for 3to4 
months many people simply 
take 2 Serocalcin tablets 
daily for 30 days —that’s all. 
Serocalcinis absolutely safe, 
Y for children, too. 


Immunising Pack of 60 tablets 9.3 Treatment 
Pack of 20 tablets 3.9 At your local chemist 


SEROCALCI 


for the prevention and treatment of colds x | 


FREE Write to Harwoods Laboratories Ltd Watford, 
for a helpful booklet “ Immunity from Colds 


The first 
Cigar 
for the 


best 4 
days fe 


MADE IN FIVE SIZES 
Don Garcia’ Liatsom Bureau, 11 Bedford Sq., w.cl 


ny | 

S| D G;, 


made 
it hot 
for the 
Visitor? 


UNPROVED 
\ STATE OWNERSHIP | 


Whe indeed turned on the immersion beater so that the water 
wae hot when it was needed without electricity being wasted at 
other times’ Tt was no human hand but the ingenious Sangamo 
Time Switch, This Time Switch can be used for a number of 
labour saving uses the home to ewitch on and off 
matically such electrical cireuite as porch lights, radiators 
electric kettles, radios, ete. The Model SSA (as Mustrated) costs 
only £6 Os 3d. Ask your electrical contractor for full information 
or write to the address below for Mustrated leaflet 


SANGAMYG 
Dwr 


THE SILENT SERVANT IN THE HOME 


SANGAMO WESTON LIMITED, ENFIELD, MIDOLESEX 
Tel. Enfiel! 3434 (6 limes) and 1242 (4 tines) 
Aivo ot Glasgow Newcastieon Tyre Manche ter and Wetverhompten. 


SPARE 5 MINUTES 
A DAY FOR FIGURE 
AND FITNESS 


Simple Self-massage invention will soon 
have you looking and feeling years younger 


Time to reconsider... 


Everybody knows that the present proved policy of the 
steel industry has raised output to an all-time record, kept 
prices down and maintained good labour relations through 


You can have a slim, trim figure— 
youth 
without wearing yourself out with 
physical jerks. Massage is the key— 
massage of the vital muscles of the 


every post-war crisis. 
Would state-owned steel 


‘ The present proved policy 


give as good results ” 


Thoughtful people of all 
parties are growing more 
and more uneasy. There is 
still time to reconsider the 
alternatives of state-owned 
steel and the 
proved policy. 


present 


re 
= 


1 Retains healthy com- 
petition 

2 Stimulates progress 
through co-operation 
in research, etc 
Protects the public in- 
terest by Government 
supervision. 


is serving you well 


SH IRON AND STEEL 


FEDERATION 


abdomen, on whose strength and 
tone your figure, carriage and di- 
gestion depend. Now a simple self 
massage invention —the Rallic 
Health Belt—makes it casy to give 
yourself the benefits of abdominal 
massage 
READ WHAT THE EXPERTS SAY 
“Ingenious appliance affords 
gentle massage to the abdominal 
muscles” says The Lancet. “Should 
prove invaluable to the man or 
veg of middle age whose figure 
has un = spread” says The 
Medu 


Glomus FEELING, oF 


fe minutes daily with your 


The ‘Rallie’ Massage Apparatus shows wit) 
the pulling strands extended The device i 
for men and women of aff ages 


Rallie Health Belt gives you gentle 
ting—and every movement helps to 
tone and strengthen all-important 
muscles, to restore a sagging waist 

line, to slim away unwanted flesh 
casily, naturally. The Rallie Health 
Belt ts not a corset, nor an ordinary 
belt for constant wear. It isespecially 
designed for abdominal massage and 
worn only while exercising. It is 
equally suitable for men and women 


ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET FREE 
Write, ng stamp, to 
RALLIE HEALTH APPLIANCES iro 
Dep: 
@ PALL MALL, LONDON, Swi 
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FREE HOME TRIALS 


INTO THE SUNLIGHT 


™ Sterling 


A really exotic good ume, with 
Out travel or currency snags 
Sunshine, gaiety, sport ; scenery. 


“HEALTH RAY SUNLAMP” history, shopping Europe's 


CUAL FURPOSE~UL TRA. VIOLET —INIRA-RED most up-to-date hotel offers rare 
| service, cellar, cuisine. 125 bed 


OL TRA-VIOLET tam the — and bathrooms, & main suites, 
‘orm vitamins ip the tissues. create on Valetta’s Grand Harbour— 
candi just 8 hours off by air MALTA G.C, 


Besides being one of the most 
enduring of life's little pleasures, 
te, Made tor Charman an ever-dependable 
Home Use. As safe and easy to use as Write for full details from The Malia Hotels Company, Lid., ally in solving problems. A pipe- 
AG. Public Relations Division, 34 Grosvenor Street, London, WA tul of this perfect tobacco clears 
| satire : the mind, marshals the thoughts 

| and brings in its fragrant cloud 


£6 Plan n ow for | new inspiration tothe brain worker. 


Chairman 
Tobacco 


and anaemic } 
INPRA RED RAYS relieve Fibrositis, 


= 


= 


WORLD-FAMOUS. OVER 200.000 S01. IN 
THE U.S.A. & GREAT BRITAIN SINCE 1997 
NOT SOLD In SHOPS 


POST THIS COUPON TO-DAY 


| 
WEALTH GAY 60.. Dept. | 
Daily arr departures from London to Rome and 
of the Health May Milan connect with internal Italian airlines to Three strengths Charman, mednen ; 
tie dman's, mild; Recorder, full 
Mame the principal cities. Suggestions fo delighttul to 
Aédrecs Spring and Summer holidays and inclusive tours Chawman Sales Office, 24 Hothorn 
BAA 
to Rome at spectally reduced rates are contained | t . — 
in the C1 T bookler Staly 1980". Write for 
* Discriminating bd it to-day 5 | TO THOSE ENTITLED UNDER 
italian Railways, Airc and Shipping Lines 
P Gardeners * 1 CIAT ¢ h Services are ofhcially repr | 
on 118 veers’ ADVANCES ARRANGED 
selecting the dneet strains sented by the comprehensive CIT organization 
y eagetable 
Their Catalogue ait | in its 110 branches abroad and throughout GLAZER SONS (Hata 1760) 
these, with wany a ga: lening bint Proprietors lasier & Sons Lid 
besides: it wil be sent by return, on WO | Italy, and thus CIT is able to offer an all 48 MOUNT ST. LONDON, W.1 
embracing setvice suited to the traveler every Telegrams: Landehause, Aediey, London 
since 89 Town of Flowers requirement. CIT is not the cheapest way of | — 
travelling—but it ts emphatically the best Your Hair Brus 


WARM HOMES Consult YOUR TRAVEL AGENT or rebristled 


1 specialise in replacing bristles in 


the home. One of che Church Army's special 

winter activities is the distribution of fuel to tion will be sent by return of post 

the very poorest, (he aged, the sick, dtressed JOHN HASSALL, 

and those unable to Brosh and Mirror Manalacturer 
vents are sho made wo local j (Dept. 

workers to purchase cos!, wood, or oi! for “ Paal's Churchyard LomDom. RCs 

the neediont people in ail pares of 66-68 Haymarket, London SWi-WHI 3682-3-4 


Thic work needs your practical write Correspondence Dept., 25 Haymarket, London SW1 


Bryan Telegrams: Italeit Lesquare London 


"CHURCH ARMY 


FIGHT THE GOOD 


BURMA CHEROOTS 
Call of the 


FREE Book of Famous Heath & 
Heather Herb Remedies. 


HERB SPECIALISTS ~« ST. ALBANS 


the native owkers 


Please send Free Herb Book t : 


GREENS LTD 
Cigar & Wine Merchants 
& Royal Exchange, London, £.C.) 
We enquiries for Ciger and Wine List 
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EVERY YEAR 

BRITISH INSURANCE 
EARNS £33,000,000 

IN FOREIGN CURRENCY — 


like father - like son 


hthe 


+++». @nough to import a year's 
meat rations for 12 million people 


SAY NO TO INSURANCE NATIONALISATION 
—in any shape or form! 


Obteinable from most of the leading outfiteers and stores 


M. Miller Ce. Ltd., Bed 


the Britesh Anecsation 


Teewed by 


WINE MERCHANTS GEORGE VI 


“SPORTOCRATIC” 
best grade Veldtschoen. A Waukeezi Man's shoe for 
all sporting occasions. In Amphibian waterproof leather 


All Shore are tn Mateiple Pittings for your particular comfort 


SYMBOL 


THE WAUKEEZ! SHOE CO. LTO., NORTHAMPTON 
(Associate of the Norwe Shoe Co. Led.) 


SANDEMAN 


PORT AND SHERRY 


MOSTLY G00D HARD 
DOLLARS 
= ‘ 
| Mentor | shirrs 
Sanfotiyed 
‘ 
~ 
| 
aie 
4 ; | 
a 
4 
a 
ses Youll Lke | 


‘fee cate 
Field-Day contains of Vedey 


Glycerine, so giving a 
speedy shave with maxi- 
mum after-comfort for the 
most tender skin. 

A FIELD-DAY GLYCERINE SHAVE 
DOES HOT TAKE IT OUT OF THE 


SKIN—IT PUTS SOMETHING In 
dyed. finshed. and hand 


woven by the Crofters 


se .with a glycerine “ig of the Outer Hebrides. It is the 


FIE L D- DAY “ beraldry of traditionally incomparable quality. 


*% Leok for the mark on the cloth 


Brushless Shave * Look for the Inbel on the garment 


leneed by THE HARRIS TWEED ASSOCIATION LTD. 


and presswork ‘sin Traitors’ Gate 
» fom te | At the foot of St. Thomas’ 
humble electric light switch to the complex ait rin she Tower of Lomion 
craft engine. It is in this Geld that Terry's have rhe nerorious Trettors’ Gare 
specialised for over ninety years. If you have Throug’ this domal gateway 
spring or presswork problem, no one is better 

qualified than Terry's, with their long way so imprivonment and 


SPRINGS & PRESSWORK 


TERRY SONT LTD, ane 
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Noe. 


PoreTry readings on the 
Light Programme are said to 
have attracted many  raclio 
listeners from the Third. We 
understand that as a counter- 
attraction the Third is to broad- 
cast a thrilling new serial drama 
of the burning Arabian desert 
and called “ Dick Burton.” 


The conference of biologists 
recently reported in Free Bul- 
garia must have done 4 great 
deal to encourage public con- 
fidence in Bulgarian biologists 
in general For instance 


* Professor Gencho Genchev eri- 
ticized himeelf and underlined that 
his heretofore complete and un- 
reserved acceptance of Mendeliam 
and Morgani«m was due to the lack 
of a proper scientific approach to 
the materialist x interpretation of 


facts and that at the present moment 


he was fully comsesus of the in 
sufficiency of the theory taught by 
him He declared that he would 
make an effort to master the new 
ideas of genet All the deelar 
ations made by those taking part in 
the conference were in the same 
spirit 

It is perhaps unkind to 
suggest that if the declarations 
had been in a different spirit the 
speakers would not have been 
taking part in the conference 


c 


CHARIVARIA 


Japanese mill-girls are to be 
equipped with roller-skates to 
speed up work Smart girls 
will certainly take care to put 
on a bit of a bustle 


a 


Wassail! Wassail! 

“Also taking port in the 
concert organised by St. Andrew's 
social committee in aid of church 
funds, will be the combined choirs 
of Dudley and Netherton parish 
churches."— Promacial paper 


The Daily Worker, writing 
of the leading Soviet satirical 
paper, says “Crokodil is vigor 
ously political and self-critical, 
exposing pretensions and abuses 
with a laugh. It has been called 
the Soviet Punch. But ruling- 
class humour is very different 
where the workers are the 
ruling class.” Another draw- 
back is that all the jokes are 
printed in Russian 


a 


Our explanation of Dr 
Einstein's new theory is held 
over owing to curvature of 
space. 

29 


In the opinion of one sports 


writer heavyweight boxers get 
excessive publicity, Too many 
puffs and too few blows 


So that children of Calexico 
Southern California, could enjoy 
a white Christmas, snow was 
flown from farther north and 
scattered from acroplanes We 
hear that at Hollywood the 
children were entertained with 
a synthetic film blizzard bearing 
studio advertising matter on 
the back of each snowflake 


A booklet called “Pilferaye” 
recently issued by the London 
Chamber of Commerce makes 
various suggestions for pre- 
venting the theft of goods in 
transit, of which the most 
practical, it seems to us, is that 
the contents of the package 
should not be disclosed on the 
outside. When sending Precious 
Stones, for instance, the word 
Precious” should be scratched 
cut, 
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MRS. SMITH GOES TO THE JANUARY SALES 


. nor leas observ'd 
With artfull Commerce, soft perswasive Tovyes, 
The nascent Yeare. So shee, at print of Dawn, 
Uprose expectant, and on eager Feet 
Acheav'd the distant Store, where fashion'd Robe, 
Or Bowing Dresse, or Hat, or what beside 
Of silken dalliance, ruche, fantastick Frill, 
Nylon or Rayon, pictur'd Taffeta, 
Worn outward to entice th'admiring Eye, 
Or els beneath, from modest Eye conceal'd, 
Their lavish wealth display'd; whereto affixt 
The cancell'd Sign disharmony proclaim'd 
"T'wixt worth and cost, this great, the other lease 
As by the Stygian Streame the anxious shades 
Await the dusky Boate, and Charons Oare, 
Impatient, so in long and clamorous Line 
(Dim shapes, and cold) the progeny of Eve 
With fierce and fearfull Joye anticipate 


Th'appointed Houre. At length, upon a word, 
The bolted Doore swings wide. With shout and crye, 
This way and that, and each by each impell’d, 
They inward surge exultant, shee with all 
Inextricably mixt. Like them who once 
In senceless rage and drunken fury tore 
The hapless Thracian, who on heav'nly string 
Charm'd Rocks and Trees, so they with ruthles 
hand 
And unrelenting violence descend 
Upon the Merchandise; nor backward shee 
(By Fortune favour'd or unequall Chance), 
But, by the dint of frantick armes, attain’d 
Her wisht-for Prize, against al vaine attempt 
Of those beside who in the even Warre 
With luckles courage fought; which having won, 
And from the angry fray herself escap'd, 
She bore in triumph home .. . . 
G. H. 


ON NOT BEING RAISED TO THE PEERAGE 


ORD HOLDHURST, the Cabinet Minister and 
4 future Premier of England, secmed, with his sharp 
featured, thoughtful face and curling hair prematurely 
tinged with grey, to represent that not too common 
type, a nobleman who is in truth noble 
Such was Dr. Watson's view, and Sherlock Holmes, 
for once, did not contradict him 
“* He's a fine fellow,’ said Holmes, as we came out 
into Whitehall, ‘But he has a struggle to keep up his 
He is far from rich and has many calls 
course, that his had 


position 
You noticed, of 
re-soled 

Of course the standard of life has fallen, even for 
the aristocracy, since that terrible day, in the early 
summer of I8—, when the Naval Treaty was stolen 
But nothing has happened to alter the decision I took, 
when I first read these words, not to seek elevation to 
the peerage. I know now, as I knew tien, that I could 
not support a position in which a visit to the cobbler 


boots been 


would amount to an open admission’ of failure. It 
would be unbearable to me that my friends, after a 
single glance at my boots, should draw me aside and 
murmur that if there was any way in which they could 
be of assistance I had only to let them know 

This is not the sole reason why | am unaffectedly 
relieved at the continued omission of my name from 


the New Year's Honours List. The 
printing is a more solid consideration. It would have 
been a different affair altogether before Caxton. Had 
Edward III, to take a king at random, given me a 
direct order: “ Rise, Earl of Belsaye,” as a result of some 
trifling service at Crécy, I dare say J should have pulled 
a forelock and gone away to collect scutage as in duty 
bound, The thing would have been carried off with 
acclamation. My thegn (called Osric, unless I am a 
century Or two out in my social history) would have 
looked after my boots. But thegns are not called 


invention of 


Osric in 1950; and, looming over all, there is this 
intolerable attitude of the Press. I am loath indeed to 
criticize the newspapers, if only for fear that I may be 
supposed ipso facto to favour their complete suppression, 
but there is no getting over the fact that their attitude 
to newly-created peers falls well on this side idolatry. 
The best that the Evening Standard, to take a paper at 
random, can find to say of the recent elevation of 
Messrs. Wilmot and Alexander is that “at least’ they 
have been removed “to a sphere where they can do 
less harm.” The reference lacks warmth; to read this 
kind of thing on January 2 must take, it seems to me, 
a fair proportion of the gilt off the coronet, and I am 
bound to say that as Earl of Belsaye I should have had 
something to say about it. One imagines that Lord 
Beaverbrook himself, though a much later creation, must 
have regarded the statement with a certain incredulity. 

The conditions, then, on which I am prepared to 
allow my name to be put forward for the Festival 
Honours of 1951 are these: 

(1) There must be some sort of provision to enable 
me to keep up my new position (scufage). 

(2) The state of my boots must not be continually 
thrown in my face by private detectives and others 
(sabotage). 

(3) References in the Press to my elevation must 
be confined to the simple statement “For services to 
the State” (dommage), without any attempt to describe 
what those services may have been. Any suggestion 
that I could do less harm in my new position I should 
bitterly resent. 

(4) My coronet and cloak—— 


But there, I see now that any attempt to lay down 
conditions in a matter of this sort is in the worst 
possible taste. One dees not bargain for peerages. 

H. F. Extts 
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“SKILLED HANDS 
WANTED 


RATES 


BRIURLAYERS £7 10 0 
CARPENTERS £7 000 
PLUMBERS £7 00 | 
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“1 didn't want to bring them, but I need their travel allowances.” 


RY as 1 may | cannot sink my 

vote, It has been floating gently 
since the summer of 1045, and I 
think it will remain there, laughing 
up its sleeve, for ever. Floating is 
no trouble to my vote, because it 
rests upon the unsolved question 
whether people work or not and, if 
any, who they are. It seems that 
Civil Servants drink tea and erect 
little hierarchical cones upon which 
to perch to no purpose, It seems 
that the working man clrinks tea and 
stands, or sita, still, It seems also 
that the businessman drinks whisky 
and takes three hours for his lunch 
There are many more; I have read 
and heard of them, all each other's 
parasites. I have,‘in fact, no evi- 
dence that anyone in this country 
ever does a week's turn from hand's 
end to John o' Groats. Nevertheless 
for all I hear and read, the Inner 
Circle still chases its tail, doors 
wide open, forty minutes from 
Charing Cross to Charing Cross ; and 
I can have porridge for breakfast 
whenever I am prepared to soak the 
oatmeal overnight. Someone some 
where does some work, and if I 


FLOATING VOTES 


could find him or his type I should 
vote for him 

I have tried reducing the ques- 
tion to a straight issue between two 
imaginary candidates, each eligible 
to sink my vote. One is called 
Bloggs and the name of the other, 
to throw a certain caution into the 
wastepaper- basket is Strapfarthing 
That I lack orthodox views on 
nomenclature by class of society will 
be apparent when I explain that 
Bloggs works in a fourth-floor office 
from which Strapfarthing can be 
seen deniolishing a bombed house 
from the top dewnwards. Bloggs 
sits at his desk Strapfarthing 
lowers bucketfuls of house into the 
court yard below 

A helicopter passes overhead! 
Strapfarthing puts down a piece of 
house and gazes at the sky. Bloggs, 
who has been thinking in the direc. 
tion of the window, wonders what 
Strapfarthing has seen and goes 
over to look. At this point Strap- 
farthing notices Bloggs, who, as we 
already know, can see Strapfarthing 
The helicopter moves off semi 
backwards, appearing, like many 

39 


helicopters, to probe the fourth 
dimension. Strapfarthing and Bloggs 
return to their places of duty. The 
name of the pilot of the helicopter 
is Hamperprod 

Strapfarthing’s moral advan 
tage over Bloggs at once becomes 
apparent. As he begins to load 
another bucket with house he can 
also begin to think about Bloggs 
along aceepted lines. With mount- 
ing anger he can picture the hier- 
archical cone upon which Bloggs 
drinks tea in comfort to no purpose 
But if Bloggs begins to think along 
accepted lines, and to reflect that he 
will not be paid overtime for having 
remained in his office until the late 
evening to prepare that graph of 
overtime-costs, he is not working: 
his mind is wandering and he might 
as well be at the window still, even 
on the window-sill, gazing at the 
three remaining dimensions and 
feeding the flames of the wrath of 
Strapfarthing Only out of working 
hours can Bloggs, with clear con- 
science, build up his prejudices 
against Strapfarthing; but Strap- 
farthing can do it almost all the 
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time he is awake. I do not know 
enough about helicopter pilots to 
guess how Hamperprod stands in 
this matter, and anyway this is sup- 
posed to be a straight issue between 
the other two 

If Bloggs is at this disadvantage 
Strapfarthing suffers also. Except 
for the biennial visit of the window. 
cleaner and the hourly visit of the 
inscrutable office-messenger, Bloggs 
is without spies from the other camp 
Strapfarthings do not lounge round 
his desk, asking each other how the 
ink -well works and what the box-file 
is for, and criticizing his efforts with 
bland ignorance; whereas Strap- 
farthing spends the day in an end- 
less blaze of publicity, surrounded 
by inquisitive Bloggses who watch 
his crane, his steam-roller and his 
bucketfuls of house, and wonder 
why he never seems to use or move 
any of them 

But this contemplation of Bloggs 
and Strapfarthing does not help me 
It leaves me ignorant of whether 
either really works. It proves for 
me, too, that neither Bloggs nor 
Strapfarthing can tell whether or 
not the other really works. They 
may think they know, and allow 
righteous anger to mount accord 
ingly, but they are wrong. They do 
not know enough, and they do not 
know they do not know enough 
From this I infer, without outside 
assistance, that nobody knows 
whether anyone else ever does any 
work. You may say that one Bloggs 
must know whether another Bloggs 
works, ditto Strapfarthings, but I 
say that anyone who works himself 
cannot tell whether anyone else is 
working without stopping to look ; 
and that if he stops to look he is not 
at work himself. You may then say 
—and what’s to hinder you ?—that 
managers must know whether their 
employees work, but I say that, 
although this ought to be so, they 
do not do any work themselves (aak 
Strapfarthing) and have therefore 
no right to an opinion; and that 
their opinion (ask Bloggs): will be 
that their employees, the good-for- 
nothing Strapfarthings, do no work 

By these and other penetrating 
reasonings I concluded that the 
question was fraught with doubt and 
confusion and that to vote at all was 


a waste of time, especially in work. 
ing hours. There, you may say, I 
should have let the matter rest 
But this, unfortunately, I could not 
do, for the moment I decided to 
leave my vote floating indefinitely 
it at once grounded on my civic 
conscience, a highly developed job 
which gives me no peace 

And so, writhing with self-pity, 
I laid the whole rather dreadful 
business before my wife. She, price 
less helpmeet, for lefter for righter 
solved the problem at once. She 
agreed with me that neither Bloggs 
nor Strapfarthing ever did a stroke 
of real work ; to be sure that neither 
benefited she undertook to vote for 
Strapfarthing if I voted for Bloggs 
and vice versa; and she said that in 
consequence I need not feel impelled 
to vote at all 

My floating vote, in short, is 
paired 

a 


The Gentle Grafter 
“In the little formal garden the lilac 
on the laburnum trees was in bloom.’ 
Woman's Pictorial” 


LA BAIGNEUSE 


Deen mouse that mother gave 
me 

A dozen moons ago 
Whose cars were once pink petals 
Whose whiskers white as snow 


Whose black pin eyes looked gravely 
Upon me as | wrote, 

While years of London settled 
Upon that patient coat, 


Why did, why did I wash yout 
Oh curséd, curséd day! 

Your head has left your body 
Your tail has swum away, 


Your whiskers have gone drain 
wards 
How can I curb my sobs 
When I am left with nothing 
But two amorphous blobs? 


Come to my hand, staunch glue-pot, 
Brave needle, bring your thread, 
And we will strive together 
To resurrect the dead 
Virnoista 
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CHESS MASTERS AT 
HASTINGS 


ALF-WAY 
through his game 
against the Nor- 
wegian, Barca, 
Rossolimo took 

his jacket: off 

Bet ween 
right from the 
game, he 


moves, 


had been 


and 


sturt of the 
restlessiy up 
like Gabin nerving 
for suicide on the films 
skilled at ju 
drunken 


down 
looking 


himeelf 


Jean 


who is 
threw a 
negro soldier over his head, is the 


Rossolimo 
jutsu and once 
last man to become agitated over 
trifles, and it was no surprise when 
I heard one expert say to another 
“Come and look at this game 
between Rossolimo and Barda, It's 
terrifically exciting.” 

Reluctant to miss any kind of a 
thrill, however I peered 
between the heads of the experts 
There was Barda, his chin resting on 
the palm of one hand as he stared 
closely at the board. Some yards 
away Rossolimo in his blue pullover 


esoteric 


hal paused in his perambulations 
half-way along the Masters’ En- 
was following the 
Euwe and Kénig 

On the table the 
carved ivory (or com.- 
position) chessmen dotted 
about the chequered square, for all 
The two-faced 


closure, and 
game hetween 
(depicted above) 
possibly 
were 


I knew at random 
clock brooded over the scene, its 
twin dials (which I will tell you 
about in a minute) indicating that 
both players had plenty of time in 
there would be no question 
with each 


hand; 
of a race against time 
player hurling pieces about the 
board three or four times a minute 
in a last-minute effort to beat the 
clock. The tableau looked about as 
exciting as a still life of a dead 
lobster and a garland of fruit. And 
vet 

Barda slowly extended a thumb 
and forefinger and moved his QKt 
QL%. For a moment the tension was 
relaxed; we carefully released our 
But now, what 
would Rossolimo do? The French- 
man came strongly up the straight 
and resumed his seat, frowning ; and 
Barda leaned back in his chair, 
prepared to forget about the game 
for the next few minutes 

“Terrifically exciting.” Even to 


M4 


accumulated breath 


a complete ignoramus about chess 
there was an undeniable feeling of 
suspense, the feeling you get from 
watching a complicated experiment 
in physics, when 
the slightest flick 
ofa galvanometer 
will 


needle con- 


firm or deny the 


accuracy of a 
theory; while to 


the experts 
well, to them, it 
seemed to me, 
here were Lord's 
and Twickenham 
and Silverstone 

all rolled into one. 

The scene of this titanic struggle 
was the twenty-fifth Annual Inter- 
national Christmas Chess Congress 
at Hastings. Hastings held its first 
International Congress in 1895; the 
Christmas Congresses began in 1920, 
and through them the Hastings 
Chess Club has achieved a standing 
comparable with that of the Maryle- 
bone Cricket Club. 

In this Silver Jubilee meeting 
there are nearly a hundred and forty 
participants, and most of them play 
at the same time. It is an awesome 
sight to see, lining the long tables 
set out in the lowest salon of the 
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White Rock Pavilion, six score 
teeming intellects, locked two and 
two in endless competition 

The premier class, the masters, 
play in an enclosure roped off from 
the rest of the floor to shield them 
from the hot breath of the curious 
down their necks. The rest are com- 
pletely accessible, and the public 
wanders freely among them peering 
over their shoulders and for all f 
know whispering hints into their 
ears. They are a varied and a cos- 
mopolitan company. You may find 
such champions as Euwe, Rossolimo, 
Barda and Szabo. Here is Jacques 
Mieses, eighty-five years old, who 
competed in Hastings’ first meeting 
fifty-five years ago; and here is Eric 
Leyns, sixteen years old, the young- 
est person engaged in the Congress 
unless you count the eleven-year-old 
Anthony Driver, who on the day 
of our visit was entrusted officially 
with the duty of moving the foot- 
high pieces on the demonstration 
board, and unofficially with the 
task of explaining to your humble 
servant the finer points of the game. 
Here are suave chess-players and 
shaggy chess-players, Dutch players 


and Hungarian players, players 
wearing monocles and players wear- 
ing seamen's jerseys. There are 
alas, no Russian players, although 
Russia produces more great ex- 
ponents of the game than any other 
country. The Championship of the 
Red Army is now being played for 
and no doubt it was inconvenient to 
spare a single Russian to hold aloft 
the Soviet standard on the Hastings 
side of the Lron Curtain 
I asked Mr. Rider, the mercurial 
little secretary of the Club, who 
the how the 
overcame language 


Congress, 
the 


organizes 


-players 


difficulty, and he assured me there 
was The technical terms, 
naturally, vary in different countries 
(castles are elephants in Russia and 
bishops in France are fools), but 
the rules are identical everywhere 

Attempts have been made from 


none 


time to time to have them altered 
notably by Capablanca. Capa- 
blanca became world’s champion 
because after an interminable series 
of drawn games his opponent sud. 
denly decided, when he was four 
games down, that the climate of 
Havana, where they were playing, 
did not suit him, and retired; and 
when he in turn lost the title it was 
again after a series of draws—lasting 
To reduce the likeli- 
(a8 we 


three montha, 
hood of drawing, 
chess experts call him) proposed to 
widen the board by a couple of 
squares and to introduce two more 
pieces called the Chancellor and the 
Considering that these 


“Capa” 


Marshal 
proposals were made somewhere 
about 1927 the choice of names for 
extra men was surprisingly pro- 
phetic. Perhaps someone with equal 
gifts of foresight was able to see into 


what disrepute these two titles were 


doomed to fall; at all events the 
suggestions were never adopted 
The slow-motion play which the 
public with chess is 
counteracted at Hastings by a rule 
compelling each player to move 
thirty-four times in the first two 
hours and thereafter seventeen times 
(The number is quite 
differs in other 
To enforce this rate 


associates 


an hour 
arbitrary, 
tournaments.) 
each table is provided with a two- 
dialled clock, each dial-of which can 
be started or stopped by a plunger 
When a player has moved he 
presses his plunger, stopping his own 
5 


and 


dial and starting his opponent's 
His opponent, who is probably at 
the other end of the room watching 
another encounter (this being the 
way in which chess-players relax 
from the strain of the game), then 
doubles back to his own place 
makes his move, and presses Ais 
plunger. All must be re 
corded on a slip of paper, and a 
player whose clock registers “time 
up" before he has played the 
requisite number of moves forfeits 


moves 


the game 

Chess makes no 
bet ween professionals and amateurs 
Dr. Euwe (who is maths master at a 
girls’ school) is an amateur; Rosso 
limo (formerly a taxi-driver) is a 
professional; they may meet with 
let or hindrance, and what is 


distinction 


out 
more they may both accept money 
prizes—though the prizes are com- 
paratively small. At Hastings, for 
instance, the winner will get sixty 
pounds, plus ten shillings for every 
a simpler way of dis 


won game 


couraging draws than monkeying 
about with the board 
in fact 
sake 


The game is 
played mostly for ite own 


When you take that in 


conjunction with the fact that it is 
the only activity in which the same 
code applies the world over, you see 
why it is that chess-addicts are so 
proud of their game 

B. A. Youna 


AT THE PICTURES 
Bicycle Thiewea—-The Cure for Lowe 


w= critics sum up the Best 
Films of the Year (I have never 
tried this myself, becunse I can't 
help remembering Robert Bench- 
ley’s piece about the ship-news 
reporter who asked him for his 
choice of the Ten Most Peopl:) films 
they happen to have seen within 
the lust few weeks 
sometimes have a pro- 
minence that strikes 
one as suspicious. Can 
it really be true that 
not a single one of the 
best pictures turned up 
in February or March 
or April! This year, at 
least, it is certain that a 
fitm of which the public 
showing did not begin 
till the renultimate 
day of 1549 will go 
into first place almost 
without question: the 
Italian Bicycle Thieves 
(Director Virrorro 


pr Srea) The fact Antonio 


that as a famous film. 
festival prizewinner it is a safe bet 
for the cautious is irrelevant; very 
few people indeed oan help enjoying 
this and thinking well of it, and 
though advance critical publicity 
was no doubt responsible for the 
queues outside the Curzon at midday 
midday — for the first performance, 
later queues will have been power- 
fully reinforced by what Variety calls 
word-of-mouth. The story is simple 
and well known. A poor man gets 
a job as billposter, the job depends 
on his possession of a bicycle, on 
his first day the bieycle is stolen; 
he and his little son spend the 
whole of Sunday desperately try 
ing to find the bieycle, and the 
climax comes when he is tempted 
and miserably fails to steal one 
himself. There are no powerful 
dramatic moments; we move 
about the streets of post-war 
Rome, perpetually interested, 
amused and moved by the detail 
of their life and character, and 
passionately sharing in the anxiety 
of the search. Any conventionally 
dramatic moment involving these 


people would, in fact, spoil the whole 
thing, because they all strike one as 
living people; the sad and amusing 
little aneedote is handled with such 
delicacy and verisimilitude that it 
remains completely lifelike and 
credible even when one recognizes 
the imposed pattern. All the players 


Lameerro Maectorant ; Bruno—FEwzo tota 


except one are unknown amateurs, 
and with them and the streets and 
interiors of Rome the director has 
made a memorable work of art with 
the true favour of reality. To see it 
is an experience worth having. 


No flavour of reality about The 
Cure for Love, for which Ronerr 
Donat is three-and-one-third times 
as responsible as anyone usually is 


(The Cure for Lowe 
Modified Rapture 


Janey JenkineDona Brvax 
Jack Hardaere— Doxat 
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for a film. As producer, director, 
part-author and principal actor, 
Mr. Dowat, it is safe to assume, 
did pretty much as he wanted with 
it; one can't help wishing he had 
wanted to make a real film, to let the 
camera and sound-track tell a story 
in the way uniquely possible for 
their collaboration. What he has 
produced is a bit of stage Lancashire, 
full of good comedy acting and 
fanny enough to be a considerable 
success, but otherwise 
waste of a good screen 
Most of the exterior 
scenes are theatrically 
lit and arranged, 
notably the cardboard 
street on which the 
picture opens; al 
though one or two 
true film devices are 
used, such as the bit 
of montage designed to 
show that throughout 
a round of merry- 
making a girl is yap- 
ping in a man’s ear. 
But the point about 
this is that it’s un- 
necessary; what it 
conveys has been 
adequately conveyed already by 
straight dialogue and robust, thea- 
trical playing. Well—never mind. 
Thousands of people will enjoy the 
film uncritically, and even the mildly 
regretful must admit it's good fun. 


* * * 


Survey 

(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 
Bicycle Thieves is in the same 
London programme with the old 
Marx Brothers work A Night at the 
Opera; an extraordinarily satis- 
fying mixture. A new French one 
called Gigi is trivial stuff as French 
ones go, but has very amusing 
things in it as well as a new 

young star, Danrece DeLorme. 
Most enjoyable of the releases 
is certainly Averybody Does It 
(16/11/49), a very fanny and well- 
done piece with an imaginatively 
ingenious script. Earlier ones 
quite worth a visit are The Spider 
and the Fly (14/12/49), and 
Colorade Territory (27/7/49), a 

good exciting Western. 
Ricuarp 
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FROM THE CHINESE 


The Nation's Wealth 
HEN I am weary, 
When thunder-coloured Care 
Site by the tiller, 
Making the course uncertain, 
When I am thirsty 
For the wine of laughter, 
I read in the public tablets 
The sayings of Government men 
Concerning what they call 
The Nation's Wealth. 
This, it appears 
Is counted 
By adding the earnings 
Of Ching Fo 
To the earnings 
Of Li Hung Feng 
And the earnings 
Of Wung Ho, 
And ao on 
But this 
Is like the fool Hi Loon 
Who counted the birds in his 
orchard 
And cried 
“IT have a hundred birds!’ 
Forgetting that the same bird 
Passes from tree to tree 
And may be counted 
-Many times; 
Also, that none of the birds 
Was his 


The scribe Ching Fo 
Receives five pieces of money 
For a metrical composition. 
These pieces, 
For healing medicines and care, 
He gives to Li Hung Feng, 
Who gives them to Wang Ho, 
A man of law, 
For preparing 
An incomprehensible document 
Or bribing a judge. 
Three times 
Are these five pieces counted 
In the Nation's Wealth 
Yet they are not fifteen pieces 
But five pieces. 


Now say the Government men, 
“Here are fifteen pieces 
Of the Nation's Wealth! 
The Nation, 
The People 
Deserve a due share 
We will take two pieces 
From the seribe Ching Fo 
Two from Li Hung Feng, 
And two from Wung Ho, 


“Of course, what kills this business is the terrible overbeads.” 


And we will give them 
To worthy men 
Who work with their hands” 
So the scribe Ching Fo 
Receives five pieces 
For his metrical composition, 
But the Nation 
leceives six 
Which is laughable 
For not even the five pieces 
Are the Nation's Wealth 
They are the wealth 
For a short time, 
Of the scribe Ching Fo 
And no other person 
The Nation 
Is quite incapable 
Of making a metrical composition 
And has done nothing 
To assist Ching Fo 
Suppose that he cries loudly 
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“Let the Nation 
Join ite ancestors! 
I will make no metrical composition 
To day! : 
(And, it is written 
By the sage Hei Wai Hei, 
No man can be compelled 


To make a metrical comp ition -) 


He will not, it is true, 
leceive five preces, 

But the Nation's We..th 
Will remain the same 
When I consider these things 

I laugh like the storm-water 
Leaping through a conduit 
From the city to the sea. 
On the other hand, 
I am #80 much discouraged 
That it is not in my heart 
To make a metrical composition 


To-day A.PLH 
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“. . « Amd bow do we get to the dining coach?” 


Y finest performance ever was 
in Jonquil’s immortal comedy 
This Day of Days, in which T played 
the star-crossed barge-hand Joe 
We were performing, I remem. 
ber, in West Bromwich, in a 
mission hut, somewhere between 
the railway cutting and the canal 
It was foggy when we arrived and 
dark when we left, so the locale is 
vague —a suggestion of wet cobbles 
and fish-and-chip saloons is all that 
lingers 
It was raining hard, bet for 
tunately the part of the roof above 
the stage was reasonably sound 
The dressing accommodation 
was reached by walking a plank to a 
large cold chapel—or rather one of 
those strange, meaningless rooms 


UNQUENCHABLE FLAME 


behind chapels wherein almost 
anything might happen: a litter 
of hymn-books, a stray, frivolous 
string of bunting, a horse-hair sofa 
reminiscent of “Charley's Aunt,” 
and ominous texts in faded gilt 
which voiced rather pointed critic- 
isms of worldly pomps and vanities 
We were never quite clear in our 
minds as to where “Males” ended 
and “Females” began; and the 
subsequent interminglings were fur- 
ther confused by ladies with cracked 
brown teapots and beaded toques 
who skittered by with averted eyes. 

The stage itself was rather on the 
small side, but happily the stage 
directions did not require much 
horseplay, and we found that by 
turning slowly and cautiously we 
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could avoid becoming enwrapped in 
the surrounding swathes of black- 
out material. Behind this, six inches 
of space remained, so that the 
appetite was whetted by the spec- 
tacle of characters approaching in 
bulges of varying size. The front 
curtains added to the sense of 
anticipation They were of the 
“stop and start” variety, and when 
the puller became gripped by the 
drama he would clutch at the ropes 
and the curtains would leap tantal 
isingly together, as though threaten- 
ing to put an untimely end to the 
show 

There was also a piquant uncer 
tainty about the lighting. I do not 
understand electricity, but it was 
breathlessly explained to me that a 
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great many lurid bulbs, of un- 
believable wattage or amperage (or 
possibly voltage) depended for their 
sustenance on a dubious piece of 
frayed flex and a five-amp. plug. 
The producer hovered near the fire 
appliances 
Altogether the flickerings of 
light and the agitation of the 
draperies cast a shade of other- 
worldliness over our drama. There 
was a haunting suggestion of ecto- 
plasm and messages from Beyond 
The dwellers in the murky 
hinterland of siding and saloon 
packed the hall—booted, shawled, 
cloth-capped, chip-chewing, garru- 
lous. For them our little play was 
an admirable choice. One might say 
that in the drunken return of Mr. 
Bisto from “The Dying Duck,” in 
the torment of Gladys the crownless 
Calico Queen, in the pangs of the 
earth-motherly Mrs. B., lacking an 
invitation to the Mayor's garden. 
party, they read their own anguish 
of soul, writ large, in characters of 
Aschylean awfulness, upon the 
Institution puce of the wall. They 
hung upon our words, swung and 
turned somersaults. They even sup- 
plied us with words of their own 
prompts, cat h phrases, epithets, 
alternatives of action and trans- 
lations into the idiom. A trifle 
boisterous perhaps, but it all simply 
reeked of atmosphere 
The words, when audible, hardly 
mattered. Mrs. Entwhistle shot off 
at a tangent into the great Wedding- 
Breakfast-Sandwiches denunciation 
from “No Orange-blossom for Miss 
Duckworth,” and we all seampered 
through a sticky passage from “A 
Restaurant-Car Named Rabelais.” 
Very strange things happened in the 
Prompt Corner. The fellow was 
impossibly conscientious and seemed 
to take exception to such time- 
honoured asides as “Wait for the 
laughs!"’, “Get off my train, you 
oaf!® and “What's bitten the 
Producer?”; all of which he cor- 
rected with loud, officious prompts 
(which were echoed in clanging, 
cymbaline tones by the small boy 
cast as “ Lord Mayor's Motor Horn”). 
Anyway, the reception was 
riotous. If there had been room for 
aisles they would have rolled in 
them, if the roof could have been 


raised intact they would have 
raised it. And, from the moment I 
loomed greasily around the curtain, 
on that memorable line “Is yowr 
Gladys in, please?” I knew that 
this was to be a night of personal 
triumph 

Joe was more than a rejected 
lover—he was an archetype of all 
inarticulateness. My handling of 
the part was quite cosmic in its 
references. The attention of my 
public enveloped me . . . 1 was 
surrounded by it 

(Here I noticed that the number 
of children who had so cherubically 
draped the footlights had diminished 

and the significance of all those 
small, sniggering bulges in the 
cosmos became apparent.) We were 
all surrounded by it, and so closely 
that exeunts became a hurdle race 
over recumbent boys, with eyes 
applied to gaps and holes in the 
curtains, seeing the show from 
“round the back.” 

“Night has a thousand eyes,” 
muttered Mrs Bisto, emoting 
valiantly not six inches from the 
petrified stare of a verger lurking 
behind the arras 

But there was a remarkable in- 
tensity—they were plainly living 
for the moment of dénouement 
when Joe would thunder off to 
rescue the Calico Crown from the 
canal. They were, emotionally, on 
the towpath well ahead of me. Six 
enthusiasts weited with buckets 
full of the canal to help me assume 


the appearance of a damp but 
ardent lover fresh from the Western 
Union 

As they lustily proceeded I tried 
to explain the subtle theatrical 
distinction between appearance 
and actuality 

I was not successful 

They worked quickly. I had a 
moment of intuitive poetic com 
munion with a triton I know in 
Cheltenham, who holds a flowing 
conch at the end of the Promenade 

When the squelching of my 
boots was heard an almost religious 
hush fell upon the house. The play 
was ritualistically complete. The 
victim had gone to the altar (or, as 
the Producer said, “off the deep 
end, by the look of it”) 

I was as soused a hero as ever 
dripped across the boards——no Hip- 
polytus ever reached such a point 
of saturation, and they simmered 
quietly with satisfaction. One could 
not but admire such a passion for 
verisimilitude, and | wrung out my 
turn-ups with beautiful authenticity 

In those six bucketfuls of canal 
these honest souls and myself had 
pooled our emotional resources and 
drained the reservoirs of our 
deep-seated predisposition to leap 
into a canal in search of a Calico 


Crown 

“ Audience participation!" said 
the Producer fervently, holding out 
a towel at arm's length 

“Quite,” I said, clenching my 
chattering teeth 
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PLACES WHERE THEY SING 


1 E was Welsh and he sat at the back of the bus and 

sang. With all the ardour of a bard he lifted up 
his voice, as he would have done to his own reverberate 
hills, and poured forth a song that held all the sadness 
and simplicity of an ancient ballad 


“My mother told me that she would buy me 
A football jersey to play for Cardiff, 
But when I told her I played for Swansea 
She wouldn't buy me a football jersey.” 


And in those immortal words I knew he was trying to 
convey to us the history of his early days. None of us, 
you see, knew anything about him except that, finding 
himself on alien English soil, he had, like a true Welsh- 
man, gravitated towards the nearest rugger club; and 
that happened to be ours. 

Thus, carried swiftly along through the dim grey 
countryside on those pleasant winter afternoons or 
returning through the dark night, I wove the story of 
his life about those lines. Other songs as well, of course, 
he sang in that moving voice of his; ranging, indeed, 
from little saucepans to crystal fountains with com- 
mendable catholicity, bat the jersey motif formed, as 
it were, his theme song or signature tune, and to a 
discerning mind it told all that there was to know. . 


He had clearly been born, then, in that no-man’s- 
land between Cardiff and Swansea where Rugby foot. 
ballers blossom as the hostile rose or—more fittingly 
the memorable leek. His home, doubtless a little white 
cottage in a green valley, was dominated by that 
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“] said fo get bim a smailer size set...” 


spartan Welsh mother of whom he sang; for the father 

since he was unworthy even of mention in that 
tragic verse—could have been little better than a mere 
paddier in the penny pools. 

It was not to be wondered at, therefore, that the 
high hopes of the mother were centred upon her 
ginger-headed son, who one day, she was determined, 
should play for Cardiff, that great city of her own 
childhood. One day she knew he would run out on 
to the historic turf of the Arms Park, with the roars of 
his countrymen ringing in his ears and a brass band 
fleeing in front of him like leaves before the wind. 

Bat on that day he must be properly dressed. At 
any rate, even if he had to wear the stiff, yellow, 
cardboard.-like soccer boots and abbreviated sugar-bag 
shorts discarded by her erring husband he should turn 
out in the correct jersey. That at least she would buy 
for him out of her own hard-won savings 

And from his earliest the child showed 
promise of fulfilling her wildest dreams: tearing the ears 
of his nearest and dearest and breaking the limbs of 
friend and foe with all the abandon of a born wing- 
forward, until at length came the inevitable day when 
he was asked to play for Cardiff 

Beyond this point [ searecely dared to contemplate 
the words, so full of tragedy were they. Only the 
thoughtfulness of the son had witheld from the mother 
the news that he was already the hero of the Swansea 
crowds. Only his name Davies, or Rees, or Jones (I never 
could remember which, for we knew him simply as Dai) 
had concealed from her, eagerly scanning the football 
news on a Saturday night, that it was her own boy who 
had played such a magnificent game at St. Helens a few 
hours earlier; a dozen others so named had performed 
similar feats of gallantry all over the Principality that 
afternoon 

But now the secret could no longer be kept from her 
When, delightedly, she told the boy that now she would 
buy him a jersey to play for Cardiff he was bound to 
tell her that he already played for Swansea—a team so 
far debased as to wear the white shirts and shorts of 
those foreign invaders. It was almost more than she 
could bear. Naturally, then, she refused to buy him any 
such abomination 

And at that point, as our bus drew up at the doors 
of a welcoming inn, I brought the tale to a close. 


y ears 


This was the last of many such halts after a parti- 
cularly glorious victory in the afternoon, and the rest 


of the team, led by Dai, was roaring its head off to a 
man. All their mothers had promised them foothall 
jerseys and they wanted to tell the world. But from 
the scrum forming round the bar I led Dai to a more 
desérted corner under the dart-board. “It has been a 
great honour,” I began, while he nonchalantly removed 
a delayed-action dart from his hair, ‘to have a player 
of your reputation supporting us on the touch-line this 
season, but | sympathize with your mother, knowing 
how disappointed she must have been when her hopes 
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in you were shattered.” But Dai looked at me with 
surprise, and then more knowingly at my glass and 
winked. 

“Dew,” he said, “now I never did play Rugby 
myself, but why, indeed, should my mother be dis- 
appointed? She did always want me to be the great 
singer I have become, and that is why, when I came to 
England, I did join your club. You see now, it is only 
in a bus, when it is dark, that the English are not 
afraid to sing 

“Well, I couldn't quite agree with you there,” I said, 
pointing to the roaring mass then getting plenty of 
shove on round the piano; “but tell me, why do you 
so often sing that amazing verse about the jersey’ 

“Darew mun”—or something that sounded very 
much like it-—scoffed Dai, “I should only have to sing 
that little song once in South Wales to start one of 
those great arguments about Cardiff and Swansea that 
we do love down there.” 

And then, because there was valour in the Welsh- 
man, he made one last Glendower-like effort to raise a 
storm. 

“Look now,” he shouted defiantly above the din, 
“if you do want to hear real singing you should go to 
the Rhondda Valley.” But nobody seemed inclined 


to argue, 


BRACKEN IN 


7 bracken grows on the bomb-site, down in the 

rubble and bric k, 

Covering stone and plaster, curling and green and 
thick ; 

The wind blows down the long, grey street and the 
pavements stream with wet 

And I lean on the broken timber fence and think of 
the wind from Tibet— 


Think of the open hillside where waist-high bracken 
grows, 

Where alders choke the gullies and you meet the breath 
of the snows, 

Fern and madder tangle, dripping with monsoon wet, 

But the sky is clearing, the air is cold, and you smell 
the wind from Tibet. 


Gone is the rice-field’s soft spring-green, gone is the 
cherry's blaze, 

Gone is the peach’s morning-cloud, gone summer's 
rain-swept days; 

Look where the crisping bracken turns! Pack up your 
loads and get, 

Call up your tribal porters and turn to the wind from 
Tibet? 


Up the path to the summit the laden hillmen creep, 
All along the mountain-crests the night-black forests 


sleep; 


A 


BLOOMSBURY 


There 's slime on the ground and mist above, but we'll 
reach the valley yet 

And the wind that roars in the camp-fire will be the 
wind from Tibet. 


The prayer-wheels turn in the millstream, the tattered 
prayer-flags fly 

Over the long-arched timber bridge a pony-train goes 
by; 

The glacier-waters are hurrying down; they froth and 
whimper and fret; 

Press up the narrowing valley, follow the wind from 


an 
Tibet. 


The map has ended, the path goes on; over the empty 


pass 

Into the World beyond the world we drop through 
thin, dry grass; 

Look where the new-found villages lie, look where their 
fields are set, 

And smell the wind from the northward, the wind that 
comes from Tibet 


The bracken grows on the bomb-site; soot has 
dismissed the green, 

Charred wood lies below it, brick stands up between, 

But while rain falls on bracken, never shall I forget 

And the wind that blows down Gower Street is the 
wind that comes from Tibet. 
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+ low of brow, swift in the hunter-cunning, 
Shambling and hirsute, predatory in rage, 

Lived once, beside the subterranean river 

Under this roof of rock, child, crone and lover 

The Stone Age fathers of the Atom Age; 


Sniffing the red scent as they tore asunder 
Their smoking deer- or man-flesh ; milked their herds ; 
Mated, gave suck; gaped at the stars in wonder, 
Smiled at sweet rains, then cowered before the thunder, 
Stammering to give their terrors birth in words. 


For Fear dwelt with them: thrown back on an echo 
Along the caverns in the hollow gloom ; 

Leaping the walls in some grotesque beast-shadow, 

When, child clutched closer at her breast, a woman 

Waited too long her warrior’s coming home. 


Centuries since, the ancestral voices vanished 
Into the voiceless night, their burial-stones 

Under this frozen fantasy of curtaing 

Creep taller with the slow drip-drop of ages 

Time's monuments to the unhallowed bones. 


PUNCH, Jancary 11 1950 
42 


PUNCH, 
“ 
43 


EARLY LAMBS 


> a nation as traditionally meat- 

eating as our own our rapturous 
attitude to lambs bears no very 
close inspection, The nature poeta, 
large-hearted, loose-thinking and 
omnivorous almost to a man, are 
mainly to blame. Climbing slowly 
out of the mists of an Oxfordshire 
valley Mr. Punch’s Artist and I, 
both fond of lambs as well as of 
cutleta, determine to avoid the 
extremes of hypocrisy. For we are 
on our way to find out about 
lambing 

Our first shepherd is standing at 
the gate of a stockade, known 
locally as a cub, the size of a small 
farmyard. The outer walls are built 
of straw bales, two bales high, and a 
penthouse roof of thatched hurdles 
wired to posts, slopes inwards and 
upwards to cover single rows of 
cubicles, each a hurdle square 


These private wards are a beautiful 
craftsman’s job that looks slightly 
Boer War and exceedingly Treasure 
Island. The floor of the cub is thick 
with clean straw, and hay lies about 
in wooden cages, A few ewes which 
have already lambed are in_ resi- 
dence, but most of the flock stands 
patiently in the waiting-room—a 
fold farther down the hill. They are 
Oxford Downs, large, dark-faced 
sheep that know all about 
gravity without the help of » 
Einstein 

The shepherd ma burly, 
cheerful man in denim over- yf 
alls and a cap, and he ex- . 
plains that he isn't wearing 
a smock because the girls can no 
longer be bothered to make them. 
Even at their busiest his kind are 
free from the curse of time, and he 
seems glad to talk. His father has 
been a shepherd fifty-two years on 
the same farm, he himself has had 
charge of a flock for twenty-two. 
His eyes have the clear, unstrained 
quality that comes from looking 
much into the distance, his speech 
is unhurried but greatly to the point. 
The blackest experience he can 
remember is two days in bed 
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Lambing makes a twenty-four-hour 
business, for which he is solely 
responsible, and sleep can only be 
snatched during a month or more. 
He declares that three hore by the 
fire—he bikes home to meals—-sets 
him up nicely for a night in which 
he will probably visit his ewes twice, 
finally getting back to them well 
before dawn. 

“She won't be long now,” he 
says, pointing his crook at a matron 
pottering thoughtfully about the 
cub. She is the only one near 
enough her time to be admitted 
from the fold outside. 

During the summer he takes his 
prize lambs round the shows, often 

as far as Scotland. He likes 
the change, and finds a 
crack with the other shep- 
herds useful. When we ask 
about young shepherds 
coming on he answers 
wryly, they're not. Even if 
income tax hadn't made it a waste 
of time, Sunday work interferes 
with courting. 

“The fact is, they all want a job 
with a seat on it now!" 

His is an arable flock, as distinct 
from one that wanders and grazes; 
and a pedigree flock, producing valu- 
able lambs for breeding, as distinct 
from a “commercial” one that turns 
out fat lambs and sheep for meat. 
All the year round it is folded within 
hurdles, which are moved on daily 
to fresh feed: roots in the winter, 
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catch crops, grass and clover in the 
summer. This is sheep management 
at its most intensive, and also— 
which helps to explain the sad 
decline of the system—at its most 
costly. It involves extremely care- 
ful planning, so that the right crop 
will be ready at the right moment, 
but for the health of the land there 
is nothing like it. On light, well- 
drained upland that will not tarn to 
mud the steady natural manuring 
and the gentle treading of a flock's 
hooves combine to make magnificent 
soil. 

“Git out!" shouts the shepherd 
to his dog, a black Scots collie whose 
interest, though deeply professional, 
is thought to be out of place. And 
he adds “Why, bless me!" for the 
sheep that was around a minute ago 
has retired to a vacant cubicle and 
is, suddenly, a mother. No fuss. 
No demand for a second opinion. 
Only a little mild surprise on her 
wrinkled camel's face. The lamb is 
black and damp and absurdly long. 
Making certain that its nostrils arc 
clean, the shepherd leaves its first 
bath to the mother. From the next 
pen a sheep looks on critically, 
storing up Gampish gossip that will 
no doubt be circulated later. 

“Another to come,” murmurs 
the shepherd. 

Singles are the rule, twins the 
exception, threes and fours an out- 
side chance. This flock of a hundred 
and thirty ewes will produce about 
a hundred and sixty lambs. “With 
good luck,” adds the shepherd 
quickly. He admits the craft has its 
superstitions, one of which used to 
be distrust of counting lambs until 
tailing, but the meticulous records 
of a pedigree flock make early tallies 
unavoidable, for after a week lambs 
and mothers are put out in the 
common fold, where the only 
separation is between single and 
multiple families. Fashions in 
pedigree sheep, the shepherd com- 
plains, are as arbitrary as those of 


tical. At present brown faces are 
all the rage as likely to mean better 
meat than black ones. He describes 
the tricky mathematics of a pedigree 
flock. While lambs must be born as 
soon in the new year as possible, so 
as to be ready for early summer 
showing, any tactless enough to 
arrive in December are ineligible. 

“And there's the other!” 

It is less than ten minutes since 
the first was born. Already he is 
tottering about, looking in the light 
of the lamp, for it has grown dark, 
like a small rickety donkey, nuz- 
zling his mother and keeping up a 
running commentary on the un, 
expectedness of life. Nature poets 
aside, he has abundant charm and is 
still gloriously unaware of it 

“Surely that was very easy!” 
we ask. 

“Ah, it's not always like that.” 
The shepherd digs deep in his 
pocket for another menthol lozenge, 
apparently his only viee. “I mind 
one January night in the blackout 
when it was fifteen below .. .” 

Next morning, in cold clear 
weather, we go out to a second 
pedigree flock of Oxford Downs, 
eplendid big-boned animals just 
starting to lamb, this year in a 
Dutch barn. I ask the shepherd 
about foster-mothers, and he assures 
me that if a sheep declines hos- 
pitality tc an orphan lamb the skin 
of her own dead lamb is tied on the 
guest—a small sheep in sheep's 
clothing who then is usually made 
at home. 

And afterwards we visit a 
“commercial” flock of Suffolks and 
Hampshires crossed. It again is 
arable. Here the master is his own 
shepherd, a keen young man who 
lives in his hut during lambing. 
But his lambs will not be born until 
the middle of March, for there are 
no shows on their calendar, and 
arriving as late as that, they can be 
put out within ten days on early 


Paris, though sometimes more prac- grass, thus saving the expense of 


hand-feeding. The most interesting 
thing about this flock is that whereas 
the normal practice is to move the 
lambing fold to a different site each 
year, to avoid the risks of in. 
fection, its fold is permanent. Once 
lambing is over, the ground is raked 
and cleaned right down to the rocky 
subsoil and thoroughly limed, and 
the shepherd claims complete suc 
cess forthesystem. The advantage 
lies in the fold’s being in the best 
place, by the farmyard, where 
supplies are laid on, while the 
labour costs of erection are saved. 


Driving home we find it hard to 
believe the old race of shepher|s can 
be dying out, but such seems to be 
the case, at any rate in the South 
You cannot altogether blame young 
men and their wives for wanting 
regular hours or for fighting shy of 
a job that makes its worst demands 
at the dirtiest part of the year 
Yet, unless they are very large, few 
flocks can stand the cost of a second 
shepherd. What we are losing is an 
irreplaceable fund of ancient wis- 
dom, and the very cream of country- 
men—craftaman and philosopher, 
self-sufficient, a man with a mind of 
his own. Keown 
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MAN with a small suitease came 
into the office, said “Good 
morning,” and before we could reply 
“No thank you” had opened the 
case and was trying to sell us an ode 
“Anything,” he said, sweeping 
his hand across the edge of a huge 
bundle of typescript, “odes, lyrics, 
ballades——just say what you'd like. 
Humorous essays, jokes, epigrams.” 
He stopped sweeping and extracted 
one sheet from the middle of the pile 
in the manner of «a conjurer. 
“Now here's a little thing,” he 
said admiringly. ‘Just dashed it off 
on top of a bus yesterday morning 


We managed to say palely that 


iLL FARED IT THEN 


what he wanted was the Literary 
Weekly next door. 

“Wrong building?’’ he said. 
“You don't mean it!” and ex- 
peditiously clamped everything into 
his suitcase again. “Well, any time 
if you should want anything of the 
sort...” He thrust a card into our 
hands and went, narrowly avoiding 
a collision at the door with Mr. M. 

Mr. M. came in slowly, pointed 
a finger at us and said: “Ill fared it 
then with Roderick Dhu.” 

We said it was our Poets’ 
Morning, adding: “That on the field 
his something he threw.” 

Mr. M. said we had failed him; 
what had he thrown on the field? 
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We said his shard or something 
of the sort. Mr. M. said we were 
thinking of reeking tube and iron, 
Kipling. Well, what came before 
“And breathless all, Fitz-James 
arose”! 

We said “Come one, come all! 
this rock shall fly From its firm base 
Mr. M. said “ Non- 
out again, 


as soon as I.” 
sense!"’ and shuffled 
depressed. 

After a moment's thought we 
went across to Mr. F.’s room and 
said: “Til fared it then with 
Roderick Dhu.” Mr. F. said nobody 
read Scott nowadays; they tried to 
read T. 8S. Eliot and pretend it was 
the same thing. If they wanted 
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action and adventure they went to 
the cinema. He said the imagination 
of the rising generation had been 
completely warped. He said .. . 
But we had begun a withdrawal. 
Mr. M.'s door opened and he 
eame out into the corridor, looking 


agitated. He pointed back at the 
door 


“Who's that fellow!” he de- 
manded. “How did he get into my 
office? Send him away.” He went 
and hid in our room, and our 
prophetic soul was not astonished to 
find the intruder shovelling back 
typescript into a suitcase. : 

“Just made a little call on the 
way out,” he explained ; 

Verse seemed to be his job, so 
we tried him with “Ill fared it then 
with Roderick Dhu.” He said we 
must try to keep abreast of the 
times; he begged us to let the dead 
past bury its dead; he said the 
present was ours, there was a tide in 
the affairs of men—he was just 
opening his suitcase again, but we 
adopted a formidable expression and 
he decided not to. For the second 
time he bade us good-day 

We put back Mr. M. into his 
room and went along to see Miss E., 
who was as usual engaged in a 
battle with the telephone. When 
she had stopped rattling the arm up 
and down and had asked us what 
we thought they did on telephone 
exchanges and had said she had been 
the whole morning trying to get 
Aberdeen, we ventured to touch on 
Roderick Dhu. Miss E. said she 
didn’t know how some people could 
rattle off poetry; for herself she 
never remembered a line. 

We returned whence we came. 
But we were unsettled. “That on 


the field his shard he threw” kept 
floating ridiculously through our 
mind, acoompanied by a picture of 
a Highland chieftain (with a hun. 
dred pipers and a’) engaged in an 
archeological “dig.” Across this 
irritating conceit came a faint but 
growing curiosity about Mr. M.'s 
sudden interest in Roderick Dhu. 

Some skilful detective work 
produced the information that he 
had to attend a dinner and make a 
speech ; furthermore. that the dinner 
had some connection with a golf 
match. 

Our morning was ruined. We 
went to lunch muttering “That on 
the course his cleek ho threw.” We 
were out a long time, but when we 
came back we had a second-hand 
copy of The Lady of the Lake. 

We had not got halfway through 
Canto I when Doris came in with 
the post tray. 

“Doris,” we said hopelessly, 
“I! fared it then with Roderick 
Dhu..” 

Doris placed her tray on the 
table, clasped her hands before her 
in the manner of a soprano soloist 
at the Albert Hall, and said un- 
hesitatingly: “That on the field his 
targe he threw.” 

“Targe,” we said. “Of course, 
large.” 

But Doris did not stop. She 
continued for what (awed) we dis- 
covered later when we counted them 
were another fifty-six lines, until 
“Unwounded from the dreadful 
close, But breathless all, Fitz-James 

Breathless all, and rather pink, 
Doris came to an end, seized her 
tray and made for the door. 

We left the poem on Mr. M.'s 
desk. He said at tea-time that he 
had now read it and found it unsuit- 
able. You'd have thought it was a 
gift, he said, with one competitor 
called Roderick and the other called 
James. But after all he didn't know 
who was going to win and he didn't 
suppose any blood would be spilt. 
Anyway, he said “targe” was such 
a silly word. 

It was next day before we dis- 
covered that the man with the suit- 
case had managed to sell Doris a 
birthday ode to her grandmother 
before he left the building. 
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BETWEEN A THOUGHT 
AND A THOUGHT 


ETWEEN a thought and a 
thought 

is interstellar 

space: 


love, 

and hate; 

the burnish on the chestnut's 

curved, fiery ‘cello-belly ; 

rib-hard sand; 

the pulse of the blood; 

Betelyeuse ; 

Yoriek’s skull; 

Troy and the Golden Horde; 

staccato stammers 

of music; 

atavistic intimations 

cross-currented by patterns of be- 
haviour 

for corner seats in railway carriages ; 

Golgotha, and the zoctrope of the 
gods: 


Cracks deeper than galactic rivers 
of stars, 
thinner than soap-film. 


Yet the mind can throw 

its flying buttresses across 
and build 

invisible architecture 
stronger than 

crocketed stone: 

ean counterpoint the Haffner 
over such depths, 

or look, and not be dizzy, 
into the chasm; 

bear, even, not to look; 

can listen, and, listening, keep its 


equilibrium 
between one tick and the next tock 
of the dock. 
R. C. 
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TELEVISION MOST DRAB 


= news that the B.B.C. Tele 
vision Service may be used for 
party politic al broadcasts in the 
forthcoming General Election cam 
paign promises to make 1050 one of 
cord, This 


is no way to usher in these fabulous 


the bleakest years on re 


tifties, which have been heralded by 
the Daily Express (and expressed by 
the Daily Herald) in such glowing 
feature articles Let the party 
whips think again: let 
guided by one who knows television 
like the back of his set and under 


stands something of its problems 


them be 


and pitfalls. There are three main 
pointe 

(1) Remember, please, that the 
vast majority of voters have already 
made up their minds what to do on 
Election Day, and that nothing the 
politicians can do in front of the TV 
cameras will have the slightest in 
At the last election 
reliable 


fluence on them 
according to the 
no less than eighty-four 


most 
estimates 
per cent of the electorate were firm 
in their party allegiance even before 
nomination day; and this time the 
much higher. The 
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reasons for this are obvious enough 
The British people have now learned 
to expect frequent visitations from 
the newspaper pollsters and hate to 
be canght without a pat answer. So 
they make up their minds months 
or years election, and 
this offset the 
phenomenon known as the swing of 


before an 
practice tends to 
the pendulum. The other reason 
is that many of the old “floating 
voters’ have now gone under. 

My point. for much leas than it 
is worth, is that political broadcasts 
by television have no real target 
Take my decided 
eighteen months ago that I would 
vote Liberal, and nothing that has 
even the 


own cause I 


happened since — not 
opportunity given by the Australian 
elections to dispute an Australian 
umpire’s decision—will shake me 
I don’t care how many times some 
nervous, distorted, grease-painted 
politician yells at me through my 
receiver: back in July 1948 I told 
a chap from the News Chronicle 
bureau of public opinion that I 
would vote Liberal, and I am not 
a man to break a promise 

(2) Remember, too, that tele 
vision is an infant industry in need 
of protection. Ordinary radio can 
weather a series of political broad- 
casts because it is firmly on its feet, 
but television should not be asked 
to face such risks. At the moment 
British manufacturers are struggling, 
in competition with the Americans 
to capture the world market in TV 
receivers. But a healthy export 
trade is only possible if the home 
market is healthy too, and this, it 
is obvious, depends on the quality 
of the B.B.C.’s programmes from 
Alexandra Palace and Sutton Cold- 
field. As I see it, the injection of 
party political broadcasts would put 
the television industry back ten 
years or more and throw thousands 
out of work. Thus, any party that 
is committed to a programme of 
full employment would do well to 
steer clear of the studios 

(3) Finally, let me warn the 
politicians that tele- 
vision talks, even when given by 


themselves 


experts, make dreary viewing; given 
by beginners (in close-up) they 
insufferable 
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iv pantomimes are still supposed 
to be for children, which I some- 
times doubt, under what misappre- 
hension do managers lard them with 
bedroom jokes? I am not thinking 
of honest family jests about faulty 
braces and upturned drawing-pins, 
of the broadness of good clowning 
but of the dreary innuende of which 
its devotees can take their fill in the 
music-hall and, for that matter, in 
many drawing-room comed.es. Some 
managers seem hopefully anxious to 
get the best of two worlds that can 
never be reconciled. Those of them 
who believe that parents and uncles 
and aunts will wilt at their enter- 
tainment unless revived with prime 
selections from the Pink "Un must 
have a very small opinion of their 
wares. The best panto I have seen 
this Christmas is still Little Mias 
Muffet. and it is remarkably clean, 
but I cannot say the same for Dick 
Whittington, where the barometer 
at times sinks pretty low. 

Mr. Mowrtacve’s in- 
terest in the Whittington story 


AT THE PANTOMIME 
Dick Whittington (Pursces)—The Silver Curlew (Arts) 


seems fitful. His panto is confused 
and conventionally presented, yet 
plenty of talent is there. Lam nearly 
always at the merey of Nat Jack. 
LEY, a comedian whose rubber-doll 
face and marionettish movements 
are often convulsively funny. His 
reluctant Guardsman in a squad of 
duffers is not new, but here he is 
drilled by a sea-captain with the 
voice of a seal. His vitality makes 
him the life and soul of this show, 
and the children are his from the 
start. Barry is also amus- 
ing in a faded charlady sort of way, 
but the misplaced echoes of Marie 
Lioyd are mostly his. Dick himself 
is played by a principal boy new to 
me and | think destined to become, 
if not Lord Mayor, at any rate a 
power in the West End. Her name 
is Hy Hazets, and she has brave 
looks, an easy manner and « voice 
toshiver the timbers of any cowardly 
alderman The Cat, with Jack 
Brennan inside, is a pedigree beast 
that gives a rousing private tern 
with a balloon, and Jackre Stoan’s 
panto horse will please connoisseurs 
of a difficult art-form with his 
lightning dance to the tune of 


\ fir 


(Dect Whdtingtos 


Virtue Rewarded 
Idle Nat Jacncey; Dick Hy Hazes 
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(Tie Silver Ourtew 


Villainy Vanquished 
King Nollekine —Ma, Denys 
Tom Tu Tot—Mua. Gooowmn 


“Phil the Fluter'’s Ball.” Add to 
these an outstanding troupe of non 
utility tumblers, Moroceans led by 
Au Brew Sarp; a pair of winning 
tramps, Reapise and 
who bounce masterfully on the 
soggy mattress; circuits and bumps 
by Fryvove Famres, and 
a nice little ballet, and you have an 
evening with a good deal to make up 
for ite patchiness. 


On the other hand Mins 
Exeanon The Silver 
Curlew is wholeheartedly for children 
and those adults with the sense to 
see eye to eye with them. It is a 
charming fantasy about a miller’s 
daughter who marries the eccentric 
King of Norfolk with the help of an 
imp and who just keeps her crown 
in spite of his malevolence. There 
are some rollicking witches, leas 
likely than Dick Barton to 
disturb the young, and a gossamer 
legend of the Man in the Moon, now 
a successful fisherman, and his lady, 
changed into a bird To Miss 
Fansnon'’s delightful songs Mr 
Curton Parker has put very 
singable tunes. The spirit of the 
piece is delicate and intimate, a point 
which Mr. the pro- 
ducer, and Miss Fawswy Ta who 
did the seta, have admirably taken. 
So has the cast, and especially Mr 
Denys whose comic 
portrait of a spoilt boy on a some- 
what homely throne is in the best 
tradition of nursery rhyme. I feel 
0. Soglow would Tike it, too. 

Exic Keown 
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“These sales are all faked, Course 
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they buy up rubbish specially for them.” 


WEED FANCIER 


| OWN between the quays and 
The High Level Bridge, where 
The trams clank faintly and nobody goes 
Lies the forgotten 
Site of a demolished 


Warehouse: and there, where the smoke-stack 
blows, 
Grow parsley (probably), 
eyebright (doubtfully), 
swinebane, snudderweed and Old Man's Nose 


When dull affairs take 

Me in that direction 

I sometimes wander, walking softly on my toes 
Down to that derelict 


Messuage, and contemplate 
(Lovelier to me than chrysanthemum or rose) 
The nightshade (henbane 
feverfew (or groundsel !) 
snailspawn, swingletail and Old Man's Nose 


And when they ask me 
In the office where the 
Blazes I’ve been, I smile and think of those 
Silent companions 
Rooting in the brickdust; 
Governments may crumble, but who shall depose 
The dandelion (that’s right) 
thyme (well, what is it, then?) 
slackpurse, skittermint and Old Man’s Nose? 
G. D. R. Davirs 
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WHO, ME? 


WONDER how many servicemen 
ever consider the word “why”? 
They really should take a special 
interest in it, because it has powers 
quite peculiar to itself and found 
in no other word of comparable 
length and decency. 

At the right moment, in the 
right circumstances, it can reduce 
even an N.C.O. Instructor to silence, 
which is in itself a colossal opera- 
tion. 

Uttered with a naive, yet robust 
intonation, steering skilfully be- 
tween Conduct to the Prejudice and 
Psychiatric Discharge, this tiny 
syllable can undermine the whole 
system. Naturally, if anybody is 
desirous of Psychiatric Discharge 
he has but to steer a little less 
skilfully than the others. 

The full effect of the perform- 
ance is perhaps best appreciated 
when our word is hurled by a new 
conscript into the sphere of influence 
of an old N.C.O., preferably of 
course on a point of deepest tradi- 
tion 

Points to look for are the in- 
ability of the stricken N.C10. to 
close his mouth, the glazing of 
the eyes, the tendency (perhaps 
even more remarkable) of the hair 
to lift the hat an inch or more and 
an overall trembling of the body 

The adventurer will now stand 
or fall on his clear gaze and the 
simple ability to project an honest 
desire for knowledge on to his 
countenance. A beatific smile, while 
good in theory, is not recommended 
in practice, as this may easily be 
mistaken for a grin, which is to be 
avoided 

Such minor element of risk as 
there may be in any such under- 
taking is certain to be fully justified 
by the stagyering reaction. 

It is also pointed out that, even 
if the selected N.C.O. should so 
far forget the principles of the 
game as to prefer a charge for the 
first offence, punishment is never 
awarded for the first time up. 

Reports of any experiments 
along the above lines will be wel- 
comed, and should be addressed to 
me, care of Officer Commanding, 
Detention Barracks, Colchester. 


LUCY GETS A BREAK 


d'you think?" said Mrs 
Venner, rearranging the holly 
behind a framed portrait of Ellen 
Terry. “Lucy 's gone into panto! 

“I thought the house seemed 
quieter,” I said 

“She's taken someone's place,” 
said Mrs. Venner. “ ‘Course, as I 
told her, it may seem a step down 
from rep, but it's not for long, and 
she hasn't done a stroke of what 
you'd call work since she modelled 
for that knitting pattern. You 
remember—the one with all the 
cable stitch up and down the arms 
and some old church behind her. 
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Lovely, she looked, the way the 
light had got her. Wasted on them 
sort of things I'm always telling 
her. Would have been better for her 
by far if she'd got in that film 
advertising soap-flakes. Might easy 
get snapped up from a thing like 
that and never look back.” 

“You might,” I said 

“ She would have got in it, too, if 
it hadn't been for her taking that 
wireless job where she had to be 
the mad woman screaming, and her 
name not even in the Radio Times 
You don’t half get some ups and 
downs, don't you, when you're on 
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** Nothing like a brisk, walk o1 a wild might to put you in a glow 


Ten weeks’ tour, the 
“The fairy 


queen got nasty with this girl, and 


the boards 
panto,” she went on 
she flounced off home to have a 
breakdown. What Lucy has to do, 
you see, is be a citizen in the opening 
bit, change into a panda for the toy 
scene, come on in a gym-slip for the 
be a gold statue that 
comes to life in the haunted cave, 


schoolroom 


and stand at the side of the jugyler 
to pr k upany dumb-bells he doesn't 
catch, The only thing about it is 
she's not on in the palace scene 

you they all 
down the st ps and try to make the 


know where come 


auchence clap sO she ll be able to 
get back to her digs before thev ‘ve 
finished playing “The King.’ Before 
they ‘ve started, even, if she leaves 


her make-up on. They won't let 

her do her speciality, though.” 
“What's that?” 1 asked. 
“Well,” said Mrs. Venner, 


comes on got up as a sailor, and 


“she 


does a bit of a tap-dance on a drum 
Drake's Drum, you see—and she's 
got a flag in each hand, and all the 
time she 's doing this tap-dance she's 
doing semaphoring with the flags 
Know what message she sends?" 
“*There ll always be an 
land,’” I said 
That's 
Venner 


right,” said Mrs 
Proper clever, it is. Then 
she stands to attention on the drum 
and all the lights go in and out on 
her, and she finishes up by singing 
‘Trees.’ Makes you ery if it’s done 
right. She got it up one time when 
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she was in some pierrot lark at 
Southsea. But they won't let her 
do it in the panto. Know what it 
is? Jealousy. There's a lot of that 
goes on behind the scenes. It isn’t 
all a bed of roses, not by a long 
chalk. I wouldn't be an actress for 
a big clock, would you?” 

“No,” T said, “1 wouldn't.” 

“What it is, you see,” said Mrs. 
Venner, “the dame's got a speci- 
ality of his own where he balances 
himself on a ladder and imitates a 
dog rounding up some sheep; and 
he doesn't want his thunder stolen 
Sounds proper silly to me.” 

“It does,” I said. 

“Well, 


Venner 


cheerio,” said Mrs 


“Cheerio,” I said 
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The Unemancipated 

HE enigmatic Jane Welsh Carlyle, a new selection 

of whose letters has just been published by Mrs 
Trady Bliss, was feared for her tongue, laughed at for 
her economies and loved for her vitality and sympathy. 
When Froude revealed the price paid in human happi- 
ness for Carlyle's success opinion swung round to her side 
and it became fashionable to exalt her at the expense 
of her husband. It was forgotten that life cannot have 
been easy for him, married to a shrewish neurotic whose 
great energies and abilities went inwards and festered, 
so that she feared madness and suffered from insomnia 
and neuralgie pains which prostrated her. The asperity 
which makes her so readable—like Charles II's frivolity 
and Dr. Johnson’s felicity of insult—is more attractive 
at second hand. 

Virginia Woolf sympathized with the “daughters of 
educated men” for the narrowness of the imaginative 
range their fathers allowed them. To her, emancipation 
meant liberty to enjoy the same range of feeling as a 
man, rather than the same range of action. The frustra- 
tion of Florence Nightingale or Beatrice Webb, even 
if comprehensible, would have been antipathetic to her. 
She says of Mrs. Carlyle: “ Her letters owe their incom- 
parable brilliancy to the hawk-like swoop and descent 
of her mind upon facts. Nothing escapes her. She sees 
through clear water down to the rocks at the bottom 
But the intangible eluded her.” Mrs. Woolf, in fact, 
saw the limitations of her subject's imagination but 
not of her grasp of fact. The “hawk-like swoop” could 
kill, but it killed the fool, not the folly. Mrs. Carlyie 
had the brains and the force to shape her world, and 
she lived at a time when belief in the malleability of 
the human condition was strong, but for her the Family 
and the Literary World were the supreme realities, 
and her good works were limited and particular. She 
fostered her husband's genius at the expense of her own, 
and her own at the expense of the rest of the world. 

Possibly Beatrice Webb might have made the 
New Woman a complete one. She had sensibility and 
an awareness of the intangible. She was interested in 
the particular, the gossipy, and had a faith which moved 
mountains and an intellectual grasp of the processes of 
an industrial society; but, like Darwin, she found as 
she investigated and systematized that her wsthetic 
responses withered. She grafted a philistinism on to 
the aristocratic tradition that she brought to Social 
Democracy which reinforced the philistinism that Social 
Democracy had acquired direct from Nonconformity. 

Miss Margaret Bondfield’s A Life's Work is an 
important historical document for the strength and 
weakness of trade unionism at the beginning of the 
century. It describes the heroic struggle which 
liberated women from the basements and debasements 
of the Victorian shop. Millions of women have 
benefited from Miss Bondfield’s hard-headed sympathy. 
She fought her way up from a poor home, through the 
horrors of living-in, to the chairmanship of the T.U.C 
She used a strong will and a good brain to master 
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highly technical subjects, to foster industrial organiza 
tion and to keep the feet of English Socialism on, or 
even in, the ground—and she became the first woman 
Cabinet Minister. She sacrificed domestic life, width 
of interests and wsthetic sensitivity to get an essential 
job well done, and human happiness was greatly in. 
creased by her labours 

One can imagine Mrs. Carlyle and Miss Bondfield 
staring icily at each other: Mrs. Carlyle with wry sneors 
at a world of bluebooks and international co-operative 
conferences, Miss Bondfield with impatience at the 
sacrilege of a human life devoted to the cultivation of 
feeling and the sweating of servants, Perhaps, at the 
moment, Miss Bondfield can make the better case 
Yet it is clear that her work as a Minister with Cabinet 
responsibilities would have been better done if she had 
sometimes opened her mind to currents of thought 
outside the narrow confines of the trade unionism of 
her youth. Her odd account of the 1931 crisis shows 
a lack of interest in anything beyond her specialist 
studies, and this defect may have played some part in 
its occurrence. Her book is rightly satisfied with the 
achievement it records, but its muddled construction 
and pedestrian writing show that emancipation was, in 
this case, incomplete. The legacies of the feminine 
wits, poets, scholars and reformers must be absorbed 
and digested before it is Rn. G.G. Pree 


All the World's a Stage 
“From A'schylus to Anouilh,” the sub-title of 
Professor Allardyce Nicoll’s World Drama, is a 
reminder of the great field of this important work. 
Although it chiefly describes the development of 
Western drama, there is a chapter on the Oriental 


“1 think I get more tired waiting!” 
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theatre, the influence of which is traced in the modern 
period; and nearly a third of its thousand pages is 
devoted to a critical survey of the experiments and 
achievements of our own century. In such dis- 
tinguished hands what might easily have been an 
intolerable catalogue becomes fascinating and valuable. 
Professor Nicoll admits his book is prejudiced; what 
this means in fact is that its balanced perspective is 
coloured by lively assessment, as when he says that 
Sartre “loves all that is damp, oily and viscous 

we get the impression that while Hamlet primarily 
thought of Alexander, Sartre thinks primarily of the 
For all whose concern is with the serious 
0. D. K. 


bung-hole.” 
theatre this is essential reading. 


News from the Silent Front 

Mr. Vernon Bartlett, home from an almost un. 
hampered tour of Central Europe, finds, in Hast of the 
Tron Curtain, that where a tradition of freedom has 
never been established and where grievously needed 
reforms are long overdue the encroachments of 
imperialist Soviet Russia can still be made to bear 
something of an aspect of liberation. Everywhere, 
however, militant communism is in conflict with 
natural nationalism, the break-away in Yugo-Slavia 
being only the outstanding example of a tendency 
noticeable in all the little sub-states. Though there are 
some indications of betver and saner things that may 
as in the great urge to rebuild shattered 
beautifully, yet the 


be to come 
cities not only soundly but 
machinery of suppression, as of distortion and indoc- 
trination, is ceaselessly at work In Bulyaria, for 
instance, only about half the issues of Punch are 
allowed to reach the public. It is much to be feared 
that the above remark will keep this present number 


from Sotia'a bookstalls 


“Sold—te the lady with a hand over ber mouth.” 
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Account Rendered 


Of all religious—or should one say irreligious ? 
moods, that of high-spirited irreverence is the most 
difficult to sustain for long. (One would propose “A 
Vision of Judgment” as the limit and “The Curé of 
Cucugnan” as the ideal length.) To read straight 
through Lord Holden's pungent, witty and well. 
informed Purgatory Revisited is to dine off condiments 
Spice, however, is so rare an accompaniment of 
theology that it may be forgiven for dominating the 
dish, as it is apt to do here. With St. Philip Neri for 
his Virgil the author tours the seven circles where a 
series of great Victorians—materialized for his con. 
venience and instruction—are expiating their frailties. 
The amount of malicious fun the author gets (and 
imparts) over such meetings as those with Dr. Arnold 
(Pride), Lord Raglan (War-mongering), George Eliot 
(Hypocrisy), Landseer (Perversion of Truth) and 
Charles Dickens (Sensuality) tends to obscure the fact 
that Purgatory is more interesting as Heaven’s ante- 
chamber than as Earth's back-door. H. P. E. 


Tudor Laureate 


Concerning Skelton, the most amusing of English 
poets between Chaucer and the great Elizabethan 
burgeoning, the unquestionable records are few and 
brief. Yet Mr. H. L. R. Edwards has contrived to 
make of his “life and times" a substantial volume in 
which there is little, if anything, that is irrelevant 
While, of necessity, he deals largely in inference, 
deduction and conjecture, they are the inferences, 
deductions and conjectures of a scholar, disputable at 
this point or that but never to be dismissed as frivolous. 
Mr. Edwards disclaims the function of minute literary 
critic, but his interpretations of the major poems 
“Philip Sparrow,” “Speak Parrot,” “Colin Clout” and 
“Why Come Ye Not To Court ?"’—are as illuminating 
as they are ingenious, reducing to a coherent personality 
the lively and somewhat baffling mixture of realism 
and fantasy, rude satire and graceful lyricism that 
stood (with a backward glance) at the watershed 
between the old world of the scholastics and the new 
world of the humanists. ¥. B. 


Books Reviewed Above 
Jane Welsh Cartyle Trudy Bliss 
A Life's Work. Margaret Bondfield. (Hutchinson, 20/-). 
World Drama. Professor Allardyce Nicoll. (Harrap, 30/-). 
Kast of the Iron Curtain. Vernon Bartlett. (Latimer 
House, 8 6) 
Purgatory Reviatted 
Skeflington, 12/6) 
Skelton The Life and Times of an 
H. L. R. Edwards. (Jonathan Cape, 18) -) 


(Gollanez, 21/-). 


A Vietorian Parody. Lord Holden. 


Early Tudor Poet. 


Other Recommended Books 

The Topay Omnibus. A. P. Herbert. (Benn, 12/6) The 
three Topsy books—“The Trials of Topsy,” “Topsy, M.P.,” 
and “Topsy Turvy in one volume; 479 pages of a very 
popular character with a pleasant command of adjective. 
Good big type. 

A Drug on the Market. David Dodge. (Michael Joseph, 8/6) 
Thriller about marijuana smuggling, full of action and violence 
Well-written, good subsidiary characters, interesting detail. 
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CONVERSATIONS IN 
UPPER THAMES 
STREET 


Oh 


“TT's not so much an art as 

a knack,” Thorn explained, 
making a small diagram on the 
table-top with his forefinger and a 
puddle of tea. “Look.” 

A good many of us gathered 
round, but not the man by the door 
with the sneer on his face. 

“Now,” said Thorn, “as for my 
qualifications, I've been doing it for 
years. Be careful with the knobbly 
ones, and don't have anything to do 
with ones that are yellow at the 
edges. Long and straight and firm 
they want to be, with a good solid 
base so that they stand upright in a 
tooth-glass after you've cut them. 
I had one once that I forgot and 
people who came thought it was a 
cactus. ‘Old Thorn has proper green 
fingers,” they used to say; ‘grows 
astonishing things in a tooth- 
glass.’”’ 

“ Well, so you can,” Irma put in, 
wiping away the half-drawn map 
with her dish-cloth. 

“In the old days, when we used 
to take prizes for plaiting our van 
horses’ moustaches,” one of the 
railway drivers remarked, “a chap 
of ours cut one off from a mare 
called Nellie for a lark, like, and 
that grew. He had it in a pot.” 

“It's the little ones that some 
unscrupulous picklers use for gher- 
kins that give the trouble,” Thorn 
continued. “Colour 's right, shape 's 
right, surface tension in non-brewed 
vinegar is perfect, and then some 
officious customer measures the 
overall length of one of the seeds 
and there's the devil to pay with 
inspectors and filling in affidavits.” 

“I made an inspector eat an 
affidavit once,” the big man with the 
sneer said threateningly. He looked 
us all over carefully and added, 
“ Bigger'n some of you, he was.” 

“It’s one of the best uses you 
can find these days for a bacon- 
slicer,” Thorn went on. “I knew a 
chap who used to cut them into 
rings pretty thin, gouge out the 
seeds in the middle, quick-freeze 
them and use them for wheels for 


toy trains.” 


/ 


/ 


“Hall-0-0-0-0!" 
“ 


“T made a toy train during the 
war,” George interjected, “ with odd 
bits of bomb-sight and that. But 
most of them made lighters.” 

“First lighter I ever made, I 
shall never forget, we thought the 
foreman ought to have it, see, to 
keep him sweet. Laugh!” This man 
was wearing a big ginger duffle coat, 
and as he spoke he sort of sprouted 
up out of it and then subsided again, 
hunching himself over the shell of a 
hot pie. 

“Another thing,” 1 said; “you 
couldn’ get the wicks.” 

“Used an old sock for years, 
soaked in terebinth, and flint and 
steel,” Thorn explained. “That's a 
trick they taught me at Eastbourne 
ence in the summer when I was 
down there as guest conductor, the 
time there was that row about doing 
Orlando Gibbons as an encore.” 
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“Orlando Gibbons was a sculp- 
tor,” said the sneering man 

“Pooh,” said Irma, impartially. 

For a moment nobody spoke, 
and the only sound was the little 
hiss of the tea-urn. I moved off and 
put my nose out into Upper Thames 
Street to gulp a draught of 
fresh air. 

Left to myself, you can keep 
Paris and all those. 1 wouldn't stir 
ten miles from the Smoke, only to 
go to Brighton. The narrow jostling 
street, the dark cliff of the ware- 
house walls and the spidering 
gantries and the sound of tugs on the 
river. Besicles, look at the history: 
if you dug down deep enough here- 
abouts you'd find a groat that 
Robert Greene dropped and for lack 
of went half a day thirsty. Plenty 
of chaps like Robert Greene still 
about, at that: you want to hear 


~ 
\ 
/ | 
/ 
/ | 
| 
4 
|_| 


the way some of those drivers tatk to 
their horses 

Tisn't their horses,” Thorn 
reading my thoughts 
“Tl used to think that, till the 
day | proposed to a van-driver’s 
mate. | could hear him at the front 
hooking the nose-bag on and saying 
‘My Pearl, my Pretty,” and I 
thought ‘Soppy oaf, falling for a 
‘and I said ‘ Bertha,’—if that 
‘give up this life 


remarked, 


horse 
was her 
with ite eternal back view out into 
the falling rain and the perpetual 
of getting crowned with a 


name 


rink 


barrel 
“If you cut a barrel properly, | 


always say, you don’t need skids 
Any old plank ll do: I’ve taken 
sixty gallons of creosote off as clean 
as a whistle down two lengths of 
three barrel and 
another fellow would have had it 
running to waste in the gutter with 
said the man in 


quarters 


the end burst out, 
the bicyele clips 

“Not much creosote these days 
not proper stuff. I dare say it was 
sail George 
principle tar, 
Lord, I've done it with 
prime claret,” the man said 

“And just as | was saying this 
and much more [ was rudely inter- 
rupted,” Thorn said, giving the last 
two speakers a meaning look, 
“hecause this little fellow, who 
couldn't have been up to Bertha’s 
shoulder, especially when she was 


water gas tar 
“Same cider 


linseed oil 


sitting on the tail-board dangling her 
unforgettable limbs into the traffic 
behind round to the back 
leaving the horse dipping into the 
nosebag and said ‘If you will excuse 
me, sir, I will ask you not to go 
addressing my fi-ance like you just 
and squaring up to me in 
fashion. So I 


came 


done,’ 
a most resolute 
apologized.” 
Quite right 
with the sneer, and a littl: murmur 


saki the man 


of approval went up 
All the 


back of horse-drawn drays are a real 


same, ladies on the 


've seen 
looking 


menace,” I pointed out 


too many bus-drivers not 


where they were going.’ 
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“Mate of mine took a double- 
decker bus down the Duke of 
York's Steps onee,” the man with 
the bicycle clips said proudly 

“Another thing you have to 
Thorn went on 
Over eighteen inches you 


watch,” “is the 
length 
only get a decent section, say six 
in the middle. All the rest’s 
worse than a 
except, 


inches 
watery: nothing 
cucumber when it's watery 
perhaps, cocoa,” he added 

“Drank buckets of it 
was one of His Majesty's Principal 
Under-Secretaries of State,” 
George. “Cot forty tons of it in 
bean past the Estimates one year as 


when I 


said 


sealing wax.” 


& 


THE STARS, SPIRITS OF MY ANCESTORS 


—— these distant planets, pallid fires, 
That in the morning fade and take their rest. 


I know them for the spirits of my sires 
That dwell above the regions of the blest. 


They disappear when day blots out the night, 
But in the evening once again take shape; 
From bright Victorian, stern and bearded light, 

To the dim glimmer of the farthest ape. 


I tremble, for they know me what I am, 
Piercing my ribs to scan the heart within; 

One warning flicker from my uncle Sam, 
And in the scented night I turn from sin. 


Sam, too, had sinned, when all his world was young, 
But hides it from the stars he dwells among 


R. P. Lister 


Jverseas (U.S.A. 33.29), Canada M- or 35.50. 
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MADE THE 
LEMON SQUASH? 


IDRIS 


The Quality Soft Drink 


Ai “al 


SQUASHES 3 PER BOTTLE 


5 


Century Gatehouse, Charlecote Park Srratlord-an- Avon. 


At 5 or 95 mph. the 34 litre Jaguar heralds its approach with 
the merest whisper; and in the deep-seated comfort of its soft 
leather upholstery the driver has the magnificent feeling that he 
could steer this car through the eye of a needle. The 2} litre is 
relatively ne less remarkable. And the XK Super Sports 2-scater 
holds the world's record of 132.6 m.p.h. for « standard production car 


THE FINEST CAR OF ITS CLASS IN THE WORLD 


alm 


| your way! 


Many of your ‘everyday’ things — such as clothes, 
furniture and so on — come to market by rail. 
Knowing the advantages, business firms annually 
send millions of tons of these goods by British 
Railways. Facilities include: 


@ Express freight trains 

@ Nation-wide door-to-door services 

@ Wholesale storage and retail distribution 
@ Containers to save packing 


Your move, sir! If you have goods for transport, 
why not talk it over with your local Goods Agent? He 
will gladly give you full information. 


BRITISH RAILWAYS 


| goods service is a good service 


When your son steps out into the world and per- 

haps leaves home to live arnong strangers for the 
| first time, it will mean a lot to you to know that 
| he is finding the right kind of friends. 


Every day, the Y.M.C.A. is doing for somebody's 
son what you would wish someone to do for yours. 
At bome and abroad, for young men in the Forces 
and ethers embarking on civilian careers, it pro- 
vides the means of physical, mental and spiritual 
refreshmem. it offers the interests, friendships 
_ and encouragernents every young man needs when 
' he can no longer live at home. 

Will you help the Y.M.C.A. to maintain and extend 
its work for other men's sons . and maybe 
your own? Please give gencrously and promptly. 


the Ra. Hon. the Earl of 


Athi, KG, CCR. 
Prendent of the Y MCA 
Wer and National Se- 
112, Great 
Russell St.Lendon, 


WAR AND NATIONAL SERVICE FUND 
| wader the War Act, 


* 
q 
4, | 
q 
4 
| 
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This famous name 
is your guarentee 
of the highest 
possible efficiency 


PLUGS 
for all cars 


Mts wise to insist 


on the PATENTED 


with the 


BUHT-IN 


ted prevents burnt fingers 

ard breakages Polished 

plated overt pou © 

Needs me cory 

Obtarnad'e oF ngte 


4 quely 
porvelan 
or complete services 
Teapots 
from 


and coffee pot 
all good stores shapt. 


mrective des ers 
from 
fers ot 


The test modei by 
most famous name 
for Cerevens of quality 
Leryat “Mn 4-berth, 
alumaunrum exteror metal 
frame windows, end com 
pletely Gated. An cucep- 
‘clean 
convetuent amd 


temally 
pact 
roomy 
Write for Catalogue 
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ECCLES (BIRMINGHAM) LTD., 99 maze weit Lane, 30 


Manufacturers of Factory Trucks for ab 


OF FAMOUS 'CHASERS 


— 
JERRY M 
(1903) 


| be. by Wolmagote 
—Dem dy 
I" UNE, 1910, Jerry M won the Grand Steeplechase iL SS Jj 
de Paris — but injured himself in doing it. He ~ ee 4 
did not race again until 1912, and the Grand National was his second race 
of the year, He carried 12)st.—-and won. Cloister, Manifesto and 
Poethlyn share with him this unique and taxing honour. In all, Jerry M ran 
eighteen races, won thirteen and was second in two Among his 
victories were the Stanicy "Chase, Becher "Chase, and Valentine "Chase. 


The continuing tradition of the British Turf has its counter 
pert in the unbroken service which has been offered to 
*portemen by David Cope, Lid.. for more than half a 
eentury. Cur free, Mustrated brochure describes that service 


World's Best Known Turf Accountants” 


7O WARM YOU UP 


Delighttul 
HOT 


HAVE A GOOD RUM FOR YOUR MONEY, 


Punch, Janmary 11 


| thom 


and 


COLDS 


You know only too well the 
discomfort and misery of catarrh. 
The flavouriess food. Difficult 
breathing. Fitful sleep. Do not 
endure it any longer. Go to your 
Doctor at once. 


Argotone is the accepted treatment. 
It contains Ephedrine to clear conges- 
tion of nose and throat, Silver Vitellin 
to disinfect inflamed tissues, and nor- 
mal saline to tone up mucous mem- 
branes. For years scientists tried to 
combine these three ingredients in a 
stable solution. At long last this has 
been achieved in Argotone—but on!y 
in Argotone. Insist on Argotone 


ARGOTONE 


NASAL DROPS 
Contain no Oil or Sulphanomides 


can assist you 


to keep your car or lorries on the 
roed continuously 

Electrical and Carburettor Service 

for all Cars and Trucks, English ana 


American. Ample stocks Genuine 
Spares 


A, 
ELECTRICAL EQUIPMENT 
4, ALBERT EMBANKMENT. 


Midway between Vaurhall & Lambeth 
Bridges Tate Gallery. 
Re 


SHAVING STICK 


Bly 
BORGE 
wi | — 9 
EVERTOT >| 
COPES 
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| 
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Letters that COUNT. .. count for 


more on Basildon Seiad 


When you apply for a new posi- 
tion, a letter is your ambassa- 
dor, Through this medium you 
are judged. Your prospective 
employer will look not only for 
qualifications, but for character 
and personality in your use of 
words, your handwriting, and 
in your choice of notepaper. 
BASILDON Bonn is the right 


choice of notepaper for all tastes 
and occasions — it makes writ- 
ing and reading a pleasure! Of 
just the right thickness to please 
the touch, with a perfect writ- 
ing surface that speeds the pen, 
it is a credit to the writer and a 
compliment to the receiver ! 

Always ask for BAsiILpon 
Bonp by name. 


Britain's most distinguished notepaper 


Special Winter fares * 
Enjoy a sure, swift flight and deep- 
seated comfort by Aer Lingus air 
lmer. No visa required, only a pass- 

t or travel identity card No 
fuss ot delay. Special return fares 
for schoolchildren and students 
travelling to and from edu- 


RETURN FROM GLASGOW 


RETURN FROM LIVERPOOL 


RETURN FROM LONDON 


cational courses. Call Aer TRAVEL TO IRELAND THE EASY WAY 


Lingus, BEA or your local 


travel agent for immediate 
bookings. Send your goods 
by ait too. Remember — 
the £ is still worth 20/- in 
tretand. * Walid for 17 days 


IRISH AIR LINES 


ELECTRIC 


Lelevistorw 


Here is news of great importance to all who are 
interested in the progress of television. 

The EnGiisH ELectric Company is moving into 
full-scale production of television receivers. 

The name ‘Enousn Exvecrric’ has been well- 
known in the engineering world for a long time 
You may well ask why an entry into the field of 
television reception has only been made now by a 
Company so long concerned, with its famous 
subsidiary, Marconi’s Wireless Telegraph Company, 
in the successful development of television trans- 
mission. 

The answer is that ‘EnGusn Evectric’ realised 
the value of waiting until full advantage could be 
taken of the store of knowledge which was steadily 
accumulating while transmission equipment, acknow- 
ledged to be the finest in the world, was being 
perfected. In that way the Company could create a 
set which would establish the highest attainable 
standards in television reception. 

*“Enousn Erecrric’ television is the outcome of 
up-to-the-minute technical experience combined with 
unique manufacturing resources. 


Tue ENGLISH ELECTRIC Company (T'V Dept. 4.13), 
Hous, w ca 


xv 
- interested in the 
opportumity your 
You say the work 
will be hard. | 
NOW! i 
Reduced fares 
to Dublin 
day of RETURN FROM MANCHESTER ' 
2 
RETURN FROM BIRMINGHAM 
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CATARRH 
and BRONCHITIS 


are now being widely treated with 
HONOURABLE WOUND Ja ntigen ‘B’ 


DISSOLVED ORAL VACCINE 


The introduction of Lantigen * B* dissolwed oral vaccine to this 
country has brought a new approach to the treatment of Catarrh 
and Bronchitis, Following « number of years’ experience in 
Australia aad Canada, Lantigen is now becoming widely 
acknowledged in Great Britain for its treatment of these two 
distressing ailments. Io its own persistent and thorough way 
Lantigen *B’ provides a sale and reliable method of treating 
Catarrh and Bronchitis. Lantigen, being «a vaccine, net only 
We went through the war together, but it was rapping for order at treats the dworder but stimulates resistance to the causative 
the Village Hall last night that proved the last straw ! Never mind, a germs. Lantigen * B* costs One Cuines per bottle, plus 4/8 Pur 
chase Tax. Ask your chemist for descriptive Lantigen Leaflet, 
briar splice will soon put things right; we’re good for many ounces of 
even, slow-burning Three Nuns yet . . . and that reminds me, might 


I have my pouch back? I've a second string ready in my pocket . . . 


Taken like ordinary medicine 
> 


Th 
ree LANTIGEM (ENGLAND) LTD... BAGSHOT. SURREY 


PRIDE OF FLACE 


FOR AUSTIN 


WITH THE NEW 
*SHEERLINE’ LIMOUSINE 


As this imowune glides past — heads turn to 
look Its long, sweeping lines and quict presence make it 
a fitting car for important people 
The spacious interior is in keeping with the coachwork 

walnut veneer panclling generous armchair seating 

rich upholstery in soft ‘West of England’ cloth 
thick pile carpets fold-away occasional seats 
driver's sliding partition — a car, in fact, that adds dignity 


to any occasion and prestige tothe user Travelling is 
sheer luxury in the ‘ Sheerline 


AUSTIN you can depend on it? 


THE AUSTIN MOTOR COMPANY LIMITED LONGSBAR OGE BIRMINGHAM 
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HOLIDAYS FOR BOILERS? 


Steam boilers should work efficiently all the time. Un- 
necessary holidays are to be deplored. But if boilers use 
untreated water, scale will certainly form, and some sort of 
holiday, however inconvenient and costly to other people, 
must be given in order to dismantle and descale. But scale 
need never form if the modern method of boiler water 
conditioning with Calgon (sodium metaphosphate) is used 
Calgon prevents scale. It saves endless trouble and far 
more money than it costs, as you will discover if you 
consult Albright & Wilson’s Technical Service Department. 


A really fit boiler does not need a holiday. 


CALGON 


a very little Calgon prevents a lot of scale 


ALBRIGHT &€ WILSON LTO Weter Treotment Deportment 


@ PARK LANE - LONDON wi Te: GRO + Werks) Oldbury and Widnes 


“Zs 


“What’s the translation George?” 


“Oh! They thank us for our quotation, which 
they have pleasure in accepting, etc., etc. And 
then they go on, ‘May we say how favourably 
impressed we were to receive your letter and 
estimate typed in Portuguese’ ™ 


x 


By means of interchangeable keyboards. some 25 different 
commercial languages can be typed on one Imperial typewriter 


Imperial Typewriters 


‘ are worth waiting for 


IMPERIAL LIMITER, LEICESTER. ENO 


Compra 


In 
anot 
role 


No, young lady, TUPNOL n't 


But star material 


with an industria 


repertoire that would amare en tudience 


Of manutacturers and engineers 


a4 

Because Tufnol hes « com 

pressive strength, Tufnol 

lubricated bearings, used in heavy \ 


duty steel rolling mills, have longer 


life than metal bearings. They 

reduce wear on necks and seve 
Light in weight fasy machine 


power and running costs 
Made in sheets, tubes and rods. 


water 


is used not only for now 
metalle bearings, but for counties: 
other purposes grare, pulleys cam. 
chains, formers, electrical meulators 

te name only « few ngineers 
in every industry have prowed its 
worth. Can Tufnel improve your 
products or plant ’ 


TUPNOL LTD - 


PERRY BARR BIRMINGHAM 228 
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BLIND — but he 
loves his pets .. . 


like any syghted child 
But be and has little 
irirends at our 
whool are still 


dependent on 
voluntary gifts 


for spectal 
aiming. tobelp THE FINEST JAMAICA 
them overcome this 
terrible handicap 
and to becorme 


independent mem 


A New type of rad telephony and 
hailer bemg fitted to all Life 
boets. The operators can talk to the 
shore by radio telephony, or to the 
wreck through the lowed hailers. The 
yearly cost of hurmg the equipment 
will be £10,000. Help provide tha 
extra safeguard by sending a Wontribu- 
however small 


bers of the com 


Sole Proprietors Katabliched xn Inimitable ROYAL NATIONAL 
munity. Funds | LIFE-BOAT INSTITUTION 
wooo 4co.,. tTO0.. ASTON-U-LYNE, LANCS 
urgently needed; | @, GAOSVENOR GARDENS. 


please heip by send- THE DUKE OF MONTROSE, KT, 
CVO, Treemrer 
me « donation to 


the Hon. Treasurer *®& EOR AIR-MINDED CHAIRMEN AND DIRECTORS 7 


TD. MA, Seoretary 


Note The Socvety 096] 
set Why not see for yourself — 
ROYAL SOCIETY FOR THE in South America 


Patron: QUEEN NANT 


pd Santen You can spare the time to go there 


ond Fretming the Blind 
oRowy knows better than you do FAST, FREQUENT SERVICES CATARRH 


how much your trade with 


Fram London to 


BROOK | South America which is also the 

is LECTRIC MOTOR y nation's trade-—would benefit if you | Rio de janeiro - 4 flights weekly 

| could find the time for a personal Sie Paulo- - -2 

| inspection of your markets there 

And you can find the time if you Montevideo - -3 ,, 


fly there by BO.A.C. The high fre Buenos Aires- -3 , a 
quency of B.O.A.C. services means 
that you can ft a visit to almost any 
South American city or acomplete 

round-tup of your South American It's often cheaper to 


markets -into the shortest possible ship by air 
period 


B.O.A.C. aircrews have inherited 
the centuries-old Britush tradition of 


ower imserance, packing and ware- 
Costs — and abso, sheppeng 


te countries thal assess Customs 


courtesy, reliability and navigating | | by gros weight, the lighter CARRY 
skill acellent hot or cold meals are | packagmg — mcans “chat wr freght BREATHING 
twine served, there is a well-stocked bar, | to Seath Amenca ts often actually COMFORT 
and passengers are waited on by a | cheaper than sea freight 
steward and stewardess iN YOUR 


HANDBAG! 
B.C.A:C. TAKES GOOD CARE OF YOU 


BROOK MOTORS LTD 
HUDDERSFIELD FLY hi B-0-A: 
OUTPYUT—ONE THOUSAND MOTORS A DAY 


Pevervations amd we charge from Travel Agents 


or from British O Aways Corpor 
Cc. 


“ML. le Medecin a beaucoup de clients. Il leur § 
donne de bons conseils et leur dit de pren- fu 


CHAIR'S 
LS THEM TO TAKE 


dre un verre de Dubonnet. “ “Je vais le con- 


Cc BONNET 


CONSULT 


‘sulter tout de suite. Vous m’avez ‘convaincu Yok 


HIM wave CONVINCED ME 


qu'il me fera beaucoup de bien.” HOW ABOUT enpying lie event you hes 


THAT HE WILL DOME A GREAT DEAL or 


wer. 
CARBYDNG (HAIFS 


FOLDING CHAIR 
ou @4 


Te stuffy head-cold Seufty You needn't 


be! bor breatheng comfort, wherever 
you go. just reach your pocket or 
Aa appetiser must not affect the liver So handbag. for your lttie Vick Inhaler 
WAND TRICYCLE reason the logical French, and Dubonnet is 17'S TINY —but loaded full of volatile, nove 
we ELSCTRIC cleannmg Now, unscrew the cap 
ev CARRIAGE their national apentif Available to diners and put the up of Vick Inhaler nght mo 
| and lunchers of vision from the more enlig cach stuffy nostri mrurn Inhale deeply 
he Hagh: away —quack as breath your nos. 
GREAT PORTLAND LONDON, W.! ened bars and stores. Drink with gin or not a ect CDE | and tous feel clear again frye 


Phone Langhen 


SOLE OISTRIBUTORS ROSE & COMPANY ST. USE AS OFTEN AS NEEDED. 
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“Ahb—that reminds 
me... ¥-frome!"’ 


% 


Made exc warve y Creat Briton ty 


¥ 
LYLE AND SCOTT LTD 
yg OF HAWICK, SCOTLAND 
IDEAL HOUSE, ARGYLL ST. LONDON, 


NEW PROFITS DISCOVERED . 
Are you still MAN-HANDLING your materials in bulk ? 


it is now, more than ever, necessary that manufacturers 
should give more attention to that indirect portion of 
their costs which is the cost of the non-producer—the 
labour which merely handles the materials and goods. 


Handling materials at various stages of manufacture and 
distribution involves the addition of cost without any 
corresponding increase in the actual value of the 
materials handied. The ‘ Conveyancer ’ Fork Lift Truck, 
together with its ancillary equipment, is the weapon 
which will reduce this non-productive cost item. 


Write to-day to the address below for further details 
of our Material Handling Advisory Service. 


“CONVEYANCER 
FORK LIFT TRUCKS 


ELECTRO-HYDORAULIC LIMITED, LIVERPOOL ROAD, WARRINGTON 


Fear in the forest 


Fire is the most feared of all forest disasters—and the 
costliest. It takes some seventy years for spruce to 
mature for paper-making. Unchecked, fire in a few 
hours could lay waste a whole season's logging arca— 
and leave it unworkable for the next half century. To 
combat this ever-present menace the Government and 
mill-operators of the Province of Newfoundland 
formed the Forest Protection Association, to which 
the Bowater Organisation is the largest individual 
financial contributor. In assisting to make this assoc:- 
ation the most successful fire prevention division in 
the whole of Canada, Bowaters have themselves in- 
stalled 12 fire protection depots and erected many 
look-out towers throughout the Province. Bowater 
fire wardens watch over thousands of square miles of 
timber. On foot, by rail, by car and from the air end- 
less vigilance is the only insurance there can be against 
forest fires. By the preservation of standing timber 
and in scientific cutting and reafforestation the 
Bowater Organisation serves the pulp, paper and 
allied industries throughout the world. 


Issued by 


THE BOWATER PAPER CORPORATION LIMITED 
London 


GREAT BRITAIN CANADA AUSTRALIA SOUTH AFRIKA USA 
NORWAY SWEDEN 


xix 
ei 
\ 
= 
j 
% 
“ 


FINE FOOD PRODUCTS 


Makers of Master Towch Seuce, Canned Goods, Soft Drinks and The Cream of Selad Creams 


COFFEE 


There are now three ways of using TURNER arncs Led. Cotatonsisten 
Vapes For Head Colds the Horsham, Sussex (Est. 1931) 
vapour i inhaled from the . 

—— handkerchiet of the end of 

the pillow, or from the 

in NEM Vapex Inhaler. For 
hes ( oldsthere ts the 
Walters NEW Vapew Volatol 
if torlecal apphcation 
as a stomulating 
orotment 
liniment 


MAXIMUM RETAL PRICES; 
Bijou size 344. (250 eggs) 
Small Household wre 5 10d. (500 eggs) 
Large Household size. 9 2d. (| 000 eggs) 

Seid by Chemusts, Grocers, etc 
SOZOL (1924) LTD. 
2, Copthall Buildings. London, £.C.2. 


Kaown snd appr 

ciated for more than 

years, Put drop 

on your hantber hie! 

each morning and on | 

| stamina 


the 


agatndt the common 
BREAD 
CUMBERLAND @ co. LTD” vere of Bardsley, Lancashire 


\Heve cH In craftsmanship there is no 


alternative to beauty ; no sub 


FOR THE ST FAMILY 7 stitute for quality. In table- 


BAITVIC delicious, pure undiiuted Fruit urces Pineapple ware the assurance of both 
or Grapetrurt— are forufied with valuable vitamin 
they're good to drink, and good for health! | { comes with the 
them as a basis for your makes name “OLDE 
wonderful drink with 


Rum or Gin @ Dame that ix 
ne or Grocer's. Fruit | accepted and app 


soos | Squashes (standard sine) reciated by women 


throughout the 


Bei Tea 


PURE FRUIT JUICES & SQUASHES 
Pe VITAMIN PRODUCTS LTD. CHELMSFORD 
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of J. & J. WIGGIN LTD OLD MALL WORES, BLOR fom, 


CALVERT’S 


TOOTH POWDER 
You will like Calvert's Tooth Pow- A VI j 
der at once because of the freshness V\ mA 


of its Otto of Roses flavour, You \ 
will like it better still because of the ) 
Vi 


pearly whiteness that comes to teeth j ‘ {% \é a 
with powder cleaning and best | Te 

of all because of the blessing it 

brings of teeth that give no worry ji ‘ 


in Nylon, Silk, Chiffon Lisle and Scyte 55 


The World's 
Greatest 


Book 5 hop 


Be Surprised 


* FOR BOOKS + 


Stock of 3 
million 
volumes 


New & secondhand 


AN a dash 


of Angostura 
aromatic 
bitters 


AROMATIC BITTERS 


ANGOSTURA BITTERS 
(Dr 1 G. B Siegert & Sons) LIMITED 
Port-of-Spain, Trinndad, 8 WI 


Books on every 


subject 


Quick postal wervice 


tts 
CHARING CROSS ROAD 
LONDON, W.C... 
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GOING | 
FOR | 


INCREASED 
PRODUCTION? 


Let us look at your packaging first 


When you get down to this question of increased productivity 


it's amazing what you can achieve Por instance, although it’s 


| FERRANTI 


at the tailend of your production linc, take a look ar 


In 
Briwh industry, there are few packaging plants 


your 


poe kaging cur experience as the leading supplicrs of multi 


wall sacks to 


Since 1882 


which cannot be made more productive. We offer a complete 
packaging service and willingly we will advise on every | 
aspect of your packaging errangements — layout, handling, FERRANTI 


conveying, weighing, filling and the best form of pack for | 


your product. This service, of which many of the largest firms 


have been pioneers in 
electrical engineering 
for industry 


in the Kingdom have availed themselves, is yours for the asking 


MEDWAY 


TRANSPORMERS 
VOLTAGE REGULATORS 
HIGH VOLTAGE AC. & 

D.C. TESTING EQUIPMENT 
POWER PACTOR 
CORRECTION CONDENSERS 
A. & D.C. HOUSE SERVICE 
& SWITCHBOARD METERS 
Ac. & DC 

PREPAYMENT METERS 
METER TESTING 
EQUIPMENT 

ELECTRONIC DEVICES 
VALVES & 

CATHODE RAY TUBES 
MEASURING 
INSTRUMENTS 
SWITCHBOARD 
INSTRUMENTS 
SUMMATION 

METERING EQUIPMENT 

AC. & DC. TEST SETS 
SLIP-ON AMMETERS 

HIGH VOLTAGE 
INDICATORS 

CURRENT AND VOLTAGE 
TRANSFORMERS 

ELECTRIC FIRES 

& SPACE HEATERS 
ELECTRIC 

WATER HEATERS 


PACKAGING SERVICE ELECTRIC CLOCKS 
i |seevice MEDWAY PAPER SACKS LIMITED and the home RADIO & TELEVISION 
Larhkfield, Ne Maitidstene, Kent SYNTHETIC RESIN- 
BONDED PAPER TURTS 
Ferrant: Lod., Hollinwoed, Lancs & CYLINDERS 
London Office: 96 Kingsway, W.C.2 CASTINGS 
: Parsons rule with a rod of CHAIN 
but it isn germane ( FIRST CHOICE - AND WHY / 
Parsons ‘HIGH TEST’ chain is 
hardened and tempered STEEL 
Chain. 
We rule thet our * HIGH TEST " 
chain when tested to destruction 
, must, before breaking, stretch to 


a point at which the links bind 
on each other ; in effect become 
a rod. 


Parsons ‘HIGH TEST" chain is 
50%, stronger and 20%, lighter 
than the same nominal size of 
wrought-iron chain 


Wise 
their 


Parsons Chains 


motorists 
choice 
tyres on the recommendation of 
their Garage—and most Garages 
recommend John Bull. 


Distributed 
Garage, the saving in distribution is 
put into a more generously built tyre, 
which shows itself in extra reliability 


usually base 


of replacement 


direct from Factory to 


and long service 


Parsons Chain Co. Led... Stourport-onm- Severn, Worcs 


JOHN BULL 


Thicker @ Wider @ Safer 
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« vide Banbury Cress, anywhere for 
that matter, by car, coach of train must bring inte 
ation springs and presses of many eared 
and shapes things we have bern 
(or ower wears 


_ THE TEMPERED SPRING CO. LTD 


SWEET 10/- 
DRY 12/6 


Cy } 


VOTRIX VERMOUTH 


lo enyoyment . 


To double your delight in a grand old 

Se game, take along a packet ol 
THREE CASTLES—the cigarette 

tor the discerning smoker 


Gates for the Wanor 


Telegraph work 


for Rhodesia 


Whether iron is wrought or cast We use iron and steel and we shape 


inte something beautiful (or just = it to suit the needs of architects and 


useful) we can do it. Gates for the builders, engineers and technicians, 


maner require all the traditional gerdeners and formers all ower the 


skill that our 124 years of experi world—for we export our product+ 


ence have taught us—and when we to practically every country 
make telegraph ironwork alotofthat Here for your own information is 


same skill goes into ite making too. list of the things we make »— 


Bolts & Nuts, Railway Fastenings, Fencing, Gates, 


he 
Ornamental lrouwork, Fabricated Steelwork, Rownds, Flats, 


“THREE CASTLES 
: Bayliss, Jones & Bayliss Ltd. 


Heed Office VICTORIA WORKS, WOL VERPCAMPTON Londen Office 199 CANNON ST EC 4 
Pan: 


Padeby WO. O WILLS. Branch of Theimpersa! Tobacco Ce (of Great Britain’ ireland) Led TT 2200 Wolves wor 
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When sudden overload or storm damage interrupts the mains, you will 


see, in any darkened urban area, some few lighted buildings here and there: hospitals, factories, 
public buildings, stores and cinemas. Places where sudden darkness holds risks too great to be 
tolerated and a battery stands by against emergency. In buildings such as these, all over Britain, 
Chloride Batteries are on duty; and the list of new installations increases steadily. The Chloride 
Electrical Storage Company, originators and makers of the Keepalite automatic emergency lighting 
system, have over 50 years’ experience of battery 

design and manufacture. Chloride, Exide and Exide- 


THE CHLORIDE ELECTRICAL 
Ironclad Batteries can be trusted: and they are. STORAGE COMPANY LIMITED 


Exide Works, Clifton Junction 
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and coe additional winter ‘sue, at Street. London, E C4 —WEDNESDAY. 
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